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MY KINGDOM IS NOT OF THIS WORLD. 


So said the Prince of Peace. His mission on 
earth was the establishment of a kingdom, the 
elements or characteristics of which are righteous- 
ness, and peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost. To 
this work, in its promotion and illustration, the 
whole of life was given. No aspiration for dis- 
tinction, no lust for power, no desire for personal 
aggrandizement — but, on the other hand, the 
rejection of a crown, the reproof of ambition, the 
election of poverty. That every Christian is 
requiréd to abnegate himself in the same way, 
and tothe same extent, is, perhaps, not so evident. 
The post of honor may be coveted for its u-eful- 
ness, and, Jike a faithful steward, the Christian 
may hold and dispense the things of this world in 
common with his fellow-men. But still, with bim 
even, the spiritual kingdom is to be the great 
object of pursuit. While, however, we may 
admit this much, and even more, of the private 
Christian, it seems to us that he whois ‘‘ moved 
' by the Holy Ghost to preach the gospel,’’ is, by 
his very vocation, placed under certain restric- 
tions. His work is like that of his divine Master, 
and if he has been spiritually called to it, his 
heart will feel little or no sympathy with any- 
thing else. We do not believe that the Christian 
minister can view with indifference the struggle 
that is now in progress in our land; indeed, there 
are too many indications of the overrulings of 
Providence andthe fulfilment of hi_her pu p ses 
than those seen by worldly men, not to awaken 
the deepest interest and most prayerful solicitude. 
But when he allows himself to be so far carried 
away by popular feeling as to leave his peace- 
ful mission and buckle on a carnal weapon, 
and, instead of calling his fellow-men to repent- 
ance, hurries them to eternity by death-dealing 
blows, we cannot resist the conviction that he 
has forgotten his calling, and is serving some 
other then Him whose “ kingdom is not of this 
world.’’ If our views are currect, the events of 
the past year plainly indicate either that many 
have mistaken their calling, or that a judicial 
blindness bas fallen upon the ministers of Jesus. 
A reliable exchange informe us that nearly if nof 
quite one-third of the Methodist clergy at the 
South have entered the ranks as jighting men, 
entire military companies being formed of them. 

Weure happy to say that the proportion from 
our Northern clergy is not so large, but the num- 
ber is by no meawesmall. The same spirit is man- 
ifest, though not in the same degree. It was pain- 
ful to us to hear, at the last session of the New 
England Conference, such a course eulogized as 


= 


the acme of everything good and great. We will 
yield to none in love of country, but God forbid 
that it, or anything else, should absorb the 
higher love we owe to him who has called on us to 
be co-workers with him in the great work of hu- 
man redemption. Beloved, if there were evera 
time when the church and the Master needed 
faithful, holy ministers, it is the present. Let the 
sanctifying influence of a close communion with 
God characferize the “angels of the churches,” 
and check the asperities which the present *‘ bap- 
tism of blood’ tends to awaken. 


THE LORD OMNIPOTENT REIGNETH., 


a fund of comfort is stored up in these 
words. The Lorn, our Lord and Father, reigneth. 
The omnipotent Lord, against whom no power 
can successfully contend, maintains dominion; 
and though Satan be let loose fur a season, and 
every element be in commotion, every prop re- 
moved, not a blow shall fall, not a hair be 
injured, without his permission. Dearest reader, 
are you resting on the everlasting arms? You 
may know it by the sweet peace and serenity of 
which, if in this reposing state, you are the sub- 
ject. The fear and anxiety so prevalent around 
us betoken a lack of faith. The eye is too much 
on things that are visible. Our. vision should 
extend beyond the objects of sense. Gain a 
higher altitudes Endeavor to see God and 
nothing but God in all around you, and amid 
the vicissitudes of life nothing will be able to 
shake your foundation. Come victory or defeat, 
come poverty or riches, come sickness or health - 
—all will be accepted as the lot of divine ap- 
pointment. Why fret because of evil-doers? 
Why hang down thy head in despondency because 
matters do not move in accordance with your 
wishes or hopes? It is not for you to inaugu- 
rate events, but to watch their fulfilment and 
study. their significancy. 


‘What though thou rulest not? 
Yet heaven and earth and hell 
-Proclaim, — God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well.’’ 


An EpiTor’s DIFFICULTIES. — A correspond 
ent, referring to our late articles, writes, ‘‘] am 
giad to see that the Guide is coming out on the 
side of humanity.”. Another, a subscriber of | 
seventeen years’ standing, writes, ‘‘In your last 
you mention in an editorial the all-exciting sub- 
ject of war, regretting the misery it occasions, 
and at the same time complimenting the adminis- 
tration for its judicious policy. It is meet to 
speak well of our rulers, and we will, if they pay 
respect to constitutional contracts, entered into 
by the States for their mutual safety. Would it 
not be more consistent for the editor of the Guide 
to say as said Christ to Peter and Paul, ‘ Put up 
thy sword?’”? 
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We give the above extracts (mere samples of 
many we receive) to show how difficult, nay, 
impossible, it is for an editor to please all. We 
can no more think alike than we can look alike, 
but we may LOVE alike. O for that fervent 
charity that thinketh noevil! We never designed 
in our allusions to the war to discuss its political 
aspects —ours is purely a religious journal. To 
the first Gorrespondent we beg leave to say that 
the Guide has never to our knowledge been other 
than true to humanity; and to the latter, that he 
who had authority to say to Peter ‘* Put up thy 
sword”? has commanded us, through his apostle, 
to ‘‘ be subject to the higher powers, for he (the 
power) is the minister of God, a revenger to 
execute wrath upon him that doeth evil.’ God 
knows how heartily we deprecate war. Our 
mission, however, is to pray for peace, not to 
dictate. 


DR. AND MRS. PALMER. 


WE have just. received a copy of Mona’s 
Herald and Fargher’s Isle of Man Advertiser,”’ 
from which we clip the following : — 


“REVIVAL SERVICES. 

* During the past week several revival services 
and prayer meetings have been held in this town 
by Dr. and Mrs. Palmer, from America, accom- 
panied by Mr. Pennell, of Liverpool, which have 
been attended by many gratifying results. The 
above partiea arrived here from Liverpool on 
Tuesday evening, and the first meeting was held 
on Wednesday evening, in the Sailors’ Bethel, 
North Quay, which was filled to overflowing, 
although a few hours’ notice had only been given. 
On Thursday evening a meeting was held in St. 
James’s Hall, Athol] Street, which was densely 


crowded, many having been unable to obtain 


admission. At mid-day on Friday a prayer 
meeting was held in the same room, and was 
well attended by persons of all religious persua- 
sions. Similar services were continued on Satur- 
day; and many were unable to obtain admission 
at the evening service. On Sunday, at three 
o’clock, the room was densely filled, while hun- 
dreds were compelled to return home from the 
eight o’clock evening service, for want of accom- 
modation. The aisles and all the vacant spaces 
were crowded with parties who stood during the 
whole service. Similar services were repeated 
on Monday and yesterday, when they were in- 
tended to terminate; but a numerously-signed 
solicitation having been presented, urging upon 
Dr. and Mrs. Paimer the reconsideration of the 
subject, and expressing a conviction that there 
was much yet to be done in Douglas, they have 
consented to remain three days longer than it was 
their original intention, namely, until Friday 
evening. To say that their labors and teachings 
in divine things have been the means of enlight- 
ening and benefiting hundreds of persons in 
Douglas, would but convey a faint idea of these 
services, and of the power which has accompanied 


them. That sinners have been awakened, back- 
sliders reclaimed, mourners comforted, believers 
justified, and doubting and struggling souls sanc- 
tified and brought up into a higher state of grace 
and holiness, are self-evident facts manifest to all; 
and that hundreds of nominal Christians have 
been stirred up to the examination of their con- 
dition in reference to eternal things, we feel fully 
justified in stating, not only from our own obser- 
vations, but from other sources — personal con- 
versations with scores of our fellow-townstnen 
and women, of almost every grade in society, 
and every shade in religious opinion. Weunder- 
stand that Dr. and Mrs. Palmer were associated 
with the American revival at am early period, 
and have been laboring in England during the 
last two or three years; and go hence to Ireland, 
via Liverpool, on Saturday morning. We sin- 
cerely wish them God speed, and hope their 
labors may be crowned with great and abundant 
success.’” 


CHILDREN’S CORNER. 


A MOTHER’S PICTURE. 


‘‘ THERE is Henry,” said a bright-eyed little 
boy of about six years of age, — ‘‘thereis Henry 
Sanders; let us go where he will not see om for I 
don’t want to play with him.’ 

‘*Why not?” asked his playmate. 

‘“‘ Because he says wicked words.” 

‘* What words does he say?” 

**Q, they are very bad words, and my mother 
says we should not mention them after him, or 
even think them over, if we can think of some- 
thing else.” 

I thought, surély this ehild hes a good mother; 
the little boy’s answer gave me this opinion of 
her. He honored her, that is, he made her ap- 
pear good. If you should see a person’s picture, 
you would judge at once whether the person was 
handsome or not. So this chi d, by his conduct, 
showed me a picture of his mother’s character. 


U. S. FRIGATE NIAGARA. 


THE youthful readers of the Guide are probably 
familiar with the name of the Rev. C.S. Stewart, 
of the Niagara. He is the oldest chaplain in the 
U. S. Navy, a man of faith and prayer, whose 
heart is ever overflowing with love to oa The 
writer of this article had often listened with 
delight to the words of instruction that fel] from 
the lips of this venerable chaplain in the Fulton 
Street prayer meeting. But-on one occasion 
Leila was deeply moved with an exhortation 
from Mr. Stewart, under the following circum- 
stances, to which he briefly alluded’ sat at the 
close of the meeting. 

The frigate was ready for seagher passengers, 
the Japanese, on board, and he had come to 
spend his last hour on shore in that consecrated 
spot where he had so often held sweet communion 
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with dear Christian friends, and enjoyed the; Leila again visited the city of New York, and on 
presence of his Saviour. Then followed an entering that upper chamber where the Fulton 
earnest request for their prayers, with an allusion | Street prayer meeting is held, she was delighted 
to the many answers they had already received | to see the venerable form of the Rev. C. S. 
to such requests. Stewart. The Niagara had that day entered the 

After the assembly had dispersed, Mr. Stewart | port of New York, having successfully returned 
gave the following lines to Leila to convey toa | from a voyage of more than forty thousand 
praying circle in Brooklyn. They are now lying miles. No intelligence from the United States 
before her, a precious memento of his Christian | had reached him for many months. And as the 
faithfulness and his firm reliance on the fulfil-| shores of his dear native land appeared in sight 
ment of the promise, ‘‘ Ask, and it shall be given | his heart was full of joy, as he thought of the 


you.”’ good news he had to communicate to the dear 
‘“ Pray for us —the frigate Niagara, her offi- | Christian friends who had been praying for him, 
cers, crew, and passengers. while absent. Now, the officers and crew of the 


“C. §. Stewart, U. S. Navy.’ | Niagara would be discharged to visit their homes 
and friends, and the praying band would often 
take sweet counsel together, and w .ik to the 
house of God in company. 

‘“ We were not prepared,” said Mr. S., “for 
the shock. The first words that reached us from 
the pilot boat, as she swept under our stern, 
were, ‘War, war! Fighting has begun in the 
South!’” The Niagara was ordered to sail imme- 


This request was communicated to the youth 
and children in all parts of the country through 
the pages of the S.S. Banner. And it is sweet to 
think that there were very many of these little 
ones of Jesus who united in offering fervent effec- 
tual prayer for the Niagara. Let the striking 
answers to these prayers encourage our youth to 


plead for a blessing not only on t&is one frigate | diately to the mouth of the Mississippi, and the | 


and her chaplain, but on all the soldiers and | chaplain had but one opportunity to speak of the 
sailors in our army and navy. Our dear, loving | good work that was begun among the officers 
Saviour delights to encourage even little children | and crew, and to entreat the people of God to 
to come unto him in prayer. * | pray that all might not only be true to the coun- 

In a few months a letter was received in +.) but all become faithful soldiers of the cross. 
New York, from asailor. He stated that when) 7 Ving nad only a moment to say to Mr. Stewart; 
the frigate left New York there were but ten .: nig you know that your parting request was 


ont now,” | by the dear children in all parts of the coun- 

the pray try, and that many of the lambs of Jesus had been 

n as accompanied our efforts, an 

are in Jesus. The hymns which ye 
' ’ | good chaplain, ‘‘ but I will go immediately to the 


have 80 endeared themselves in the late revival |S. S. rooms, and take the copy of the S. 8. Ban- 
seasons to Christians on shore, are sung with ner to sea with me.” 


fervor and hearty good-will by the crew, and are) 7), o¢e of our young friends who read the New 
taking the place of the rude songs which the yi. Opcerver may have seen letters from Mr. 
sailors have been accustomed to sing. Ourchap-| ctowart since he has been in the South. He 
lain delights to go around praying with the men> writes, ‘‘Iam at the post of duty, and never, 
and talking to them of the love of Jesus. A perhaps, more truly happy, hough we seem now 
blessing has followed us in answer to your! +, be cut off from the sweet charities of life. 
prayers.” The sailor closed his letter by renew- Ty faith, and hope, and spirit of prayer of those 
ing his request, “ Brethren, pray for the sons of on the Lord’s side continue in lively exercise. 
he ocean:” The presence of the Spirit is manifest; hopeful 

The Niagara was at that time on the coast of 
Africa, on her outward-bound voyage toward tine — twelve officers of the Niagara have pub- 
Japan. The letter was dated August 4th, 1 60. 


_licly cast their lot with the converted sailors on 
Many months transpired before the voyage was board, and openly joined the band of praying 


over, the Japanese left at home to tell their coun- | men; among these, three young officers, gradu- 
trymen all they had seen and heard in America, ates of the naval school, of special interest and 
and the officers and crew safely landed in New promise. Our commodore is a man of prayer, 
_ York. During that time many a hard heart had | 1.4 at our little meetings in the forward deck he 
been melted, and many a proud man humbled and occupies the same plank for a seat with the com- 


become as a little child. Morning and evening, | on sailors. His voice is ofien heard in words . 


earhest supplications arose from that little band | of encouragement or exhortation, himself often 
of praying men, and the good chaplain had the | Jeading us to the feet of Jesus in prayer, or unit- 


ing in the songs of praise.”’ 
happiness of guiding other inquirers to Jesus. God speed the good work on board the 


O how joyful was the good news to those dear) Niagara, atid may very many more of our brave 
youth who had remembered Mr. Stewart’s part- soldiers in the army and navy become soldiers of 


‘“@ea the cross! That you, dear vouthful readers of 
ing request, and had earnestly pray ed that * God | the Guide, may bear them upon your hearts in 


would bless the officers, crew, and passengers of | prayer, is the earnest desire of 
the frigate Niagara!’? In the spring of 1861 Your friend LEILA. 


‘ 


conversions have occurred up to the present 
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THE BEAUTIFUL RIVER, 


Poetry by Music by 
R. TORREY. dr. A. HULL, 


“1 O, have you not heard ofa beautiful stream, That flows thro’ our Father’s land 2 


2. With oe sound doth it wander along, Thro’ fields of eter - iat green ; 


Where songs of the blest, in their haven of rest, Float soft om the air se - reiic. 


id 
: Chorus. 


* Oh, seek, Seek now, 

Oh, seek that beau -ti - ful stream, Seek now that beau -ti-ful stream ; 


e * Oh, seek, Seek now, 
Oh, seck that beau - ti - ful stream, Seek now that beau-ti-ful st cAM 3 


Its waters so free, are flowi ing for Pt Oh, seek that bcaiitel stream. 


val 


Its waters so free, are 


3 


o_O | 
Its waters gleam bright in the heavenly light And ripple o’er golden sand. 
OO- 
| 
utiful stream. 
* This Response should be sung by Four voices, if used. 
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THE CONVERSION OF CORNE-) 
LIUS. 
A SERMON. 


‘*And now, send men to Joppa, and call for | 
one Simon, whose surname is Peter ; he lodgeth 
in the house of oneySimon, a tanner, whose 


house is by the seaside: shall tell thee what 
thou oughtest to do.” — x. 5,6. 


Tue conversion of Cornelius marks an 
era in the history of the infant church of 
Christ. He was the first one who from 
the Gentiles turned to Christ, and his con- 
version, with the incidents it involved, is 
to be regarded as the event which opened 
the door of admission into the Christian 
eburch of the Gentile world. 


But it is not ing this view that I wish to 
hold bim up to your consideration to-day. | 
I would have-you look at Cornelius as a 
model for all seekers of salvation. 

Cesarea, the place of his residence, was 
a town of some note on the Mediterra- 
nean Sea. It was an ancient town, but 
had been enlarged and ‘beautified by the 
Romans, and dignified with its present 
title, Cesar-ea, in honor of the reigning 
monarch. It was, I believe, at the period 
of the text, the head-quarters of the Ro- 
man military power in Palestine. It was 
about sixty miles north-west of Jerusalem. 

Cornelius himself was, doubtless, by 
birth and education, a heathen, born and 
reared ‘in Rome, or some other part of 
Italy ; and it is not probable that he had 


- known anything of the Jewish sacred 


HOLINESS. 


SEPTEMBER, 1862. 


| writings or institutions till he came to 


the East as a military officer connected 
with the army, by whose presence the 
country was held in subjection to the 
Roman power. Here he had fallen in 
with the Old “Testament Scriptures, or 
with some parts of them, and had been 
led to abandon his heathen notions, and 
adopt the moral code of the Jews, though 
he bad not become a member of the Jew- 
ish church. The Jews called such persons 
“ proselytes of the gate.” Evidently, he 
was not at this time a converted man in 
the evangelical sense, that is, he had not 
experienced a change of heart, nor re- 
ceived the spirit of adoption; but he was 
an earnest seeker of salvation, and in 


that light his character is worthy of our 


study. 

Ile was a devout man,—a man of se- 
rious and religious’ deportment, — whose 
whole manner of life indicated a recogni- 
tion of God, and a reverence for his 
authority. 

He feared God with all his house. - He 


seems to have adopted the Jewish*ideas 


of family government, and to have pro- 
ceeded upon the principle that the head 
of a family is, to a large extent, responsi- 
ble for the religious condition of the house- 
hold. Cornelius prayed in his family, — 
and with him family prayer was family 
prayer ; a season of devotion at which the 
family were all present, and in which they 
all participated; not the hasty, business- 
like dispatching of a matter on hand, to 
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be attended to when the hour came, while 
half the family were scattered here and 
there upon one excuse or another. Cor- 
nelius, though not yet by experience a 
Christian, was already in practice far 
above many Christian householders, whose 
children, so long as they are little, are al- 
lowed to disturb the devotions of the fam- 
ily in any way they choose, and, when 
they are grown, to absent themselves 
upon various pretexts, or come straggling 
in when service is half through, or, per- 
haps, sit up and gaze about, while father 
and mother kneel reverently in prayer to 
God. 

Cornelius prayed to God always. He 
had forever renounced his heathenism, and 
paid his devotions alone to the true God. 
He continued steadfastly the practice of 
prayer, and he seems to have prayed, in 
the Bible sense, “ without ceasing.” How 
sincere and earnest his prayers were, is 
indicated by his joining fasting with 
prayer, a practice not too common with 
Christians, and very rarely met with 
among penitents. 

He yave much alms to the people. The 
Jewish law required the paying of tithes; 
the devotement of one-tenth of the in- 
eome to charitable and religious pur- 
poses ; and the indications are that he had 
adopted the rule, and was living up to it. 
This rule of systematic beneficence, en- 
joined in the old economy, and: not re- 
pealed by the new, stands on exactly the 
same footing as the Sabbath, nor can I 
conceive how the Sabbath can be proved 
to be of perpetual obligation by any logic 
which is not equally cogent in favor of 
the perpetual obligation of tithes. And 
yet there are many professing Christians, 
and some who make high professions of 
religious attainment, who seem not to be 
up, in their convictions and practices, to 
the standard of this heathen penitent. 
We ought to blush for ourselves, and re- 
pent and reform. 

who were his beneficiaries? Mani- 
festly the Jews about him, — the national 


enemies of the Romans, the very class of 
persons whom naturally he would be likely 
to feel least disposed to assist. So do the 
teachings of the Holy Spirit subdue the 
arrogance of the Human heart, melt down 
national animosities, and develop the uni- 
versal brotherhood. | 

That other fact should probably be men- 
tioned here, namely, that he had “a good 
report among all the nation of the Jews.” 
Should it appear, by and by, after the 
dust and smoke of the present cohflict 
between the Federal Government and 
the States in rebellion against it shall be 
blown away, that our generals have con- 
ducted themselves ‘so toward the people 
among whom they appeared at the head 
of their troops, in the Southern States, as 
to wring from them the endorsement of 
their uprightness, and even an encomium 
upon their goodness of personal charac- 
ter, it would not, perhaps, be more than 
Cornelius is here said to have achieved. 
Marvellous! was it not ? 

Yet was this man thoroughly penetra- 
ted with the conviction that he was with- 
out grace, and we must still see*how peni- 


tently and how earnestly he sought salva- 


tion. 

It appears that he finally appointed for 
himself a day of fastinggand prayer. He 
took no breakfast, he took no dinner, and 


‘at three o’clock in the afternoon he was 


still fasting and in earnest prayer to God. 
Suddenly a heavenly messenger swept 
into his room with a flash of light, and in 
a tone of kindness pronounced his name, 
“ Cornelius.” The latter, at once glad- 
dened, thrilled, and overwhelmed, looked 
up upon him, and said, “ What is it, 
Lord ?” probably thinking, as most other 
men have thought, when they saw an 
angel, that the heavenly messenger was 
God himself. And he said unto him, 
“Thy prayers and thine alms are come 
up for a memorial before God. And now 
send men to Joppa, and call for one 
Simon, whose surname is Peter: he lodg- 
eth with one Simon, a tanner, whose © 
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house is by the seaside: he shall tell) upon Cornelius, and testifies to the godly 

thee what thou oughtest to do.” sincerity and earnestness with which he 
Doubtless, Cornelius was a little disap- | obeyed the light he had, and endeavored 

pointed at these directions. They put|in every way to bring forth fruits meet 

the day of salvation off a little, and speci-4 for repentance. 

fied a human instrumentality in the stead| The three young men started, as I sup- 

of a heavenly messenger now present;| pose, about five or six o’clock in the 


but Cornelius had reached that point of j}evening, and the next day, by noon, they | 


earnestness where penitents do not stand had reached Joppa, a distance of near 
to parley nor’ philosophize, and so “he forty miles, and had made inquiry for 
called two of his household servants, and | Simon’s house, and stood before the gate. 
a devout soldier of them that waited on Expeditious travelling, certainly, espe- 
him continually ; and when he had de-  cially:as the circumstances make it prob- 
clared all these things unto them, he sent | able that they went on fvot. 
them to Joppa.” It seems he did not, Meantime, Peter, whose Jewish notions 
write a private note, and seal it up, and had, up to this time, dwarfed his ideas of 
direct it to the Rev. Apostle Peter, telling a free salvation for all, had been prepared, 
his messengers that it related to important by a remarkable vision, to accept the invi- 
business, and must be safely and promptly | tation which was about to be extended to 
delivered; but, with a frankness that | him to go into the house of a eats to 
iharks his character throughout, he “de- preach the gospel. 
clared all these things unto them.” The men arrived and did their errand. 
It is a significant fact, too, that he had Peter took them in, and they were enter- 
a devout soldier in his ranks, and that he | tained at the house of Simon till the next 


had taken him to be continually near him- | day, when they set out on the journey 


self. It is a great blessing to a soldier to | back to Cesarea, accompanied by Peter 
have a pious captain,—a captain who /and six other persons, members of the 
will rather smile than frown on the efforts church at Joppa. I do not know why 
of the men in the ranks to serve God, they did not set out immediately after 
and maintain a good character., Oh, how dinner that day, unless it was that, as 
many mothers in these days, whos2 sons Peter was holding a protracted meeting 
are gone and going forth into the field of there, he probably had an appointment 
deadly strife, are praying the God of given out for that evening. However, the 
providence to give them pious officers !| next morning they started, and the day 
Cornelius, it seems, had chosen this young following, at three o’clock in the after- 
man into his personal service, and possi- | noon, they reached Cesarea. The young 
bly into his family, most likely with the men went out in a little more than half a 
purpose of instructing and helping him ‘day, aud yet it took the company a day 
as far as he could in a religious life, or, and three-quarters to return, it seems. It 
perhaps, that he might himself be assisted ‘is likely that Peter paused at several 
by the intercourse of his simple-hearted | points along the way, to give brief exhor- 
young friend; or, perhaps, that he might | tations to the people as - found oppor- 
the better screen him from the kind of | tunity. 


persecution which pious soldiers often) When the company arrived, they found . 


meet with from their profane compan- the house of Cornelius nearly filled with 
ions. It is possible that the piety of the | people, assembled, in anticipation of their 
young soldier was a result of his being | coming, to hear the word which Peter 
the body-servant of his chieftain. In | might deliver, —for it appeared that Cor- 
either case, the connection reflects credit | nelius had gone about the place and invi- 
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ted his kinsmen and near friends to come 
in, and they were all assembled and 
waiting. This conduct of Cornelius con- 
trasts finely with the conduct of many 
persons who, when they begin to seek 
religion, seem to feel that they would like 
to have no one know it, and to serve God, 
if at all, privately. He seems to have 


been willing that everybody should wit-| 


ness his penitential tears and struggles for 
salvation, and he evidently desired that 
others might share with him the blessings 
of grace which he hoped would attend 
the words of Peter. He had, undoubt- 
edly, told his friends of the vision he had 
had of the angel, and of the directions he 
had received from him, and had done much 
to awaken their interest, and inspire their 
faith in the word that should be spoken 
by the coming preacher. 

This religious activity of Cornelius, be- 
fore he was converted himself, reminds 
me forcibly of a,circumstance recently 
told me by Dr. Paddock, of the Wyoming 
Conference. When he was pastor of the 
church in Cazinovia, some years ago, he 
was favored with a gracious revival of 
the work of God, in which many persons 
were brought to Christ. Among others, a 
certain young man came to the altar one 
evening, and knelt down in prayer, seek- 
ing salvation. He had not beem there 
long before he inquired of his pastor if it 
would be proper for him to leave his 
place and go back in the congregation, 
and seek a friend of bis, whom he thought 


he could persuade to seek the Lord. On 


being encouraged to go if he thought it 
his duty, he immediately started, and 
soon was seen coming down the aisle 
leading his friend. But he had not been 
long knelt the second time, before he. 
again left and brought another; and thus 


- he continued ‘alternately praying a while 


for himself, and inducing some other per- 
son to seek the Saviour. Before he was 
convicted himself, which was several days 
after he had first approached the altar, he 


_ chad brought, I think, as many as a score 


of persons there, several of whom had 
already found peace in believing. 

Such, precisely, appears to have been 
the spirit of Cornelius. He was an ear- 
nest seeker of salvation himself, and quite 
in earnest, also, to induce as many as pos- 
sible to unite with him in seeking the 
Lord. 

But as Peter approached the house, 
Cornelius went out and met him, and 
bowed down at his feet with that sort of 
reverence which the orientals call wor- 
ship, though we are not to take it that he 
offered him divine honors, by any means. 
However, Peter firmly declined receiving 
the honor which he was offering him, and 
said to him, ‘‘ Stand up; I myself also am 
a man.” So he arose, and while they 
were talking together they went into the 
house, where a large congregation was in 
waiting. 

Peter appears to have taken no time 
for his toilet, nor for refreshment, nor for 
rest, after his journey, but immediately 
began to address the people. He told 
them in few words what the old law was 
by which Jews were forbidden to associ- 
ate with persons of any other nation ; but 
frankly stated that God had showed him 
that he should not call any man common 
or unclean, and wished to know of Cor- 
nelius, in the presence of the people, for 
what special purpose he had been sent 
for. In reply, the latter briefly stated 
the circumstances which had induced him 
to send for him, expressed his gratifica- 
tion at his arrival, and requested him to 
deliver his message, assuring him that 
they were all prepared to receive as from 
God any word which he should speak. - 

“ Then Peter opened his mouth,” — and 
I remember to have heard the lamented 
Cookman say, many years ago, while 
preaching a sermon in Philadelphia, 
“ Yes, he did open his mouth, and he had 
never opened it so wide before;” or, in 
other words, he had never expressed so 
broad a truth before as he was opening 
his mouth to express now, namely, “Of a 
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truth I perceive God is no respecter of 
persons, but in every nation he that fear- 
eth God, and worketh righteousness, is 
accepted with him. The word which 
God sent unto the children of Israel, 
preaching peace by Jesus Christ (he is 
Lord of all): That word, I say, ye 
know, which was published throughout 
- all Judea, and began from Galilee after 
the baptism which John preached ; how 
God anointed Jesus of Nazareth with 
the Holy Ghost and with power; who 
went about doing good, and healing all 
that were oppressed of the devil; for 
God was with him. And we were wit- 
nesses of all things which he did, both in 
the land of the Jews, and in Jerusalem; 
whom they slew and hanged on a tree: 
him God raised up the third day, and 
showed him openly; not to all the people, 
but unto witnesses chosen before of God, 
even to us, who did eat and drink with 
him after he rose from the dead. And 
he commanded us to preach unto the peo- 
ple, and to testify that it is he which was 
ordained of God to be the Judge of quick 
and dead. To him give all the prophets 
witness, that through his name whosoever 
believeth in him shall receive remission of 
sins.” | 

“While Peter yet spake these words 
the Holy Ghost fell on all them who heard 
the word.” 

A few words by way of comment on 
this remarkable discourse of Peter. 

It is possible that the words which I 
have repeated in your hearing were the 
very words, and the whole of the words 
of the sermon, and it is possible they 
are no more than the sketch or skeleton 
of the discourse. It does not appear that 
Peter preached long. In his own account 
of it, he says, “And as I began to preach, 
the Holy Ghost fell on them.” 

Very likely, therefore, the sermon, as 
we have it, was but a sort of syllabus of 
what he wished to say, and that after the 
brief statement of the points which we 
have here, he intended to amplify some of 


the points at some length; but, however 
that may be, the discourse is perhaps 
the completest setting forth of the doc- 
trines of the Bible, necessary to be be- 
lieved and recognized in order to salva- 
tion, of any. discourse ever uttered, carry- 
ing the listener on from the being of God 
through the great cardinal doctrines of 
the Bible, till he came to the truth of the 
remission of sins through present faith in 
Christ. 

The reason for this vastness of scope in 
a single discourse is doubtless to be found 
in the character of the congregation he 
addressed. They were probably mostly 
persons quite destitute of any adequate 
knowledge of evangelical doctrines, and 
were therefore to be led by the preacher, 
in a single sermon, substantially from 
heathen to Christian views. What a task 
was here, and how the Holy Spirit helped 
the preacher to perferm it, and how won- 
derfully he opened the hearts of the peo- 
ple to understand the truths as they were 
proclaimed! “ Wlule Peter yet spake, 
the Holy Ghost fell on all them which 
heard the word;” and so we have the re- 
markable circumstance on record of a 
whole congregation being converted at 
once, and as the result of a single sermon. 

Perhaps like events might be expected 
to follow like combinations of circum- 
stances in other places, and in later times. 
Here was a minister willing to walk forty 
miles and back, to enter an open door of 
usefulness, and so filled with zeal for God, 
and with the Holy Spirit’s urgings, that 
he is ready to rise at once upon his ar- 
rival at the house of a Roman general, 
and, in the simplest language, set forth 
the truths relevant to the state of his 
hearers, and, with the most perfect self- 
forgetfulness, throw his whole soul into 
the effort to instruct and save them. This 
minister addresses a congregation, every 
one of whom had perfect confidence in 
the preacher, and listened with mute, ear- 
nest, believing attention to the word 
spoken. There was probably no idler 
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there, none who came to meeting for 
form’s sake, or for fashion’s sake, or to see 
or be seen. All came to hear, and all 
had been more or less impressed with the 
solemn truth of eternal things by the tes- 
timony of Cornelius touching the wonder- 
{ul circumstances that had occurred in his 
own case. | 

That congregation was not accustomed 
to resist and grieve the Holy Spirit. 
There were no backsliders in it; there 
were no hypocrites in it; none who, by 
trifling with their best and most solemn 
convictions, had acquired the fatal tact of 
parrying off the shafts of truth, and 
stifling and diowning the voice of con- 
science by false reasoning and lying sub- 
terfuges. Never before, perhaps, and 
never since, did such a preacher address 
such a congregation. 

In conclusion, let us consider. some of 
the lessons which these facts are adapted 
to teach us. 


1. Morality is not religion. A religious 
man is certainly a moral man; but a man 
is not therefore a Christian because he has 
an unimpeachable moral character. Else 
the excellent Cornelius had not needed the 
grace of God. What multitudes of men 
there are who fancy themselves hopeful 
candidates for heaven, because of their 
moral excellences, whose characters would 
not for a moment bear comparison with 
that ascribed to Cornelius, and yet we see 
him writhing under conviction as a sin- 
ner, fasting, praying, ready to do any- 
thing which promised him success in 


seeking God. 


2. The relation of prayer and alms to 


athe divine clemency. The angel said to 


Cornelius, “* Thy prayers and thine alms 
are come up for a memorial before God.” 
Many persons seem to think that it is not 
proper for one not yet converted to pray, 
especially to institute prayer as a regular 
practice in the family ; and as to the giving 
of alms and the devotement of the prop- 
erty to God, scarcely any one thinks of at- 


tending to sucha thing till he shall be reg- 
ularly installed in the church. This is all 
wrong. Cornelius was right. He keyed 
up his life just as far as he could to the 
level of the grace he sought, and that is 
the true policy in every case. Wesley's 
idea was, “having the form and seeking 
the power of godliness.” 

But be careful you don’t err on the 
other side. Prayers and alms can never 
earn, never buy the blessings you seek. 
They are of inestimable value as proofs 
of your sincerity and fervor of desire to 
lead a new life, but they are utterly with- 
out weight as articles of value to be laid 
in the scale against your former sins, or 
presented to God by wand of purchasing 
his clemency. 


- 8. God saves man by man. The angel 
was not allowed to preach to Cornelius, 
and lead him to Christ. That honor was 
reserved for a human being. So God 
works always, saving man through human 
instrumentality. Angels may minister in 
various ways, but they may not preach. 
God will save the world through the 
church, and the work must wait on 
through the slow ages, till the church be 
ready. God have mercy on us. 

e 


4. God will humble the pride of man. 
A Roman general seeks salvation. How 
shall he find his way to the cross? An 
angel comes to him. Now, surely, the 
gate of the kingdom will be opened! 
But no; “Send men to Joppa, and call 
hither Simon, whose surname is. Peter; _ 
he shall tell thee what thou oughtest to do, 
—he shall tell thee words whereby thou 
and all thy house shall be saved.” 

What! A Roman general to be con- 
verted through instructions by Peter, the 
Jewish fisherman ? Exactly thus, or not 
at all. So God works to hide pride from 
man. I believe there is a point in the 
process by which every-man is led to 
Christ, where his pride is subdued, and I 
doubt not there are hundreds of persons 
now saying, “I have sought religion, but 
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cannot find it,” who, if they. will look 
back into the past, will discover the point 
where they split upon this rock. 

5. Salvation results from the, presence 
and agency of the Holy Spirit. There is 
-& perpetual tendency in the church to 
slide away from this truth. Indeed, it 
requires a very docile spirit in the church 
to retain the truth in its simplicity, and 
in its proper connections. The Holy 
Spirit, who alone converts and sanctifies 
men, acts upon them through the truth,— 
commonly the spoken truth. To teach 
Bible truth in its proper connections, to 
present the apposite truth to various cases 


of conscience, and so to present it as that | 


the Spirit of God can take hold of it, and 
use it for the salvation of them that hear, 
is the proper study of the religious teacher, 
and involves much mental labor, and 
much prayer. But when this is done, we 
are still at an infinite distance from the 
end we seek,—the salvation of a soul,— 
and that distance must be spanned by the 
direct personal agency of the Holy Ghost. 
To do all that we can, and still maintain 
the conviction that we are only present- 
ing the medium through which the Holy 
Spirit can work for the salvation of souls, 
requires, as I said, a very docile, a very 
humble spirit in the religious teacher. 

6. Finally, this case gives a very satis 
factory answer to those say “ I cannot ob- 
tain religion. I have sought again and 
again, but without success.” 

Cornelius was reared in _ heathenism. 
He was a soldier. He had apparently 
received no instructions from any person 
whatever, up to the date of the text. He 
had only the Old Testament Scriptures 
to read, and now, in order to hear a sin- 
gle sermon, he must send forty miles for a 
preacher, and sit’ at the feet of an un- 
learned Jew. Contrast your situation 
with his. Compare his advantages with 
yours. Compare your difficulties with 
his, and then compare your efforts with 
his, and be ashamed ever again to say that 
you can not find the Saviour. 


How will you feel, when you shall see 
at God’s right hand, in the last day, such 
men as Cornelius and the Philippian jailer, 
and shall be obliged to remember with 
what meagre privileges they sought and 
found the Saviour, and then turn and 
think through what wealth of opportu- 
nity and mercy you have made your way 
to ruin? Oh, cast aside «your vain 
excuses forever, and seek God now, in 
the diligent use of every means and every 
help within your reach. 


TESTIMONY FROM SCOTLAND. 


AT the close of a meeting for the promo- 
tion of holiness, one minister said to ano- 
ther that “the glimmerings of its light 
were falling upon all denominations.” 
The other drew from his pocket ‘* The 
Wynel Journal,” a Scotch revival sheet, 
in which he read to us the following : — 
.“ An upper-class meeting was held in 
the Town Hall, Linlithgow, on Friday, 
and was well attended. The Earl of 
Kintore presided. After prayer had 
been offered by the Rev. T. McFarlane, 
his lordship read and commented on 1st 
Peter i.1-8. He dwelt particularly on the 
position of those who have experienced 
the ‘sprinkling of the blood of Jesus 
Christ,’ who have been ‘ begotten again 
unto a lively hope, and who ‘ are kept by 
the power of God through faith unto sal- — 
vation.” He showed the desirableness of 
the full, and free, and present salvation, 
which Christ gives to all who put their 
trust in him; a salvation including holi- 
ness as truly as forgiveness. He placed in 
contrast with the pleasure-seeking, unsat- 
isfied world, those who can speak of the 
Saviour as the one ‘ whom, having not 
seen, they love; in whom, though now 
they see him not, yet believing they rejoice 
with joy unspeakable,and full of glory.’” 


He that observeth the wind shall not 
sow ; and he that regardeth the clouds 
shall not reap. 
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‘WHAT IS MY DUTY? 


Tus is an important question. There 
are very few conscientious Christians who 
are not often in a condition where a satis- 
factory answer to it would give them 
great relief. The Bible, it is admitted by 
all true Protestants, is the only rule of 
faith and practice. But then the Bible 
does not, because it cannot, contain spe- 
cific directions for the government of 
human conduct in every possible case. 
It does not say that Martin Luther 
must declare war against the Pope and 
the corruptions of the Papal hierarchy. 
It does not direct John Wesley to form 
societies, and thus pave the way for a new 
ehurch organization. It does not tell 
Jesse Lee to go and preach the gospel in 
Boston, and Bishop Asbury to hasten 
away south with the good news of galva- 
tion. Should God reveal his will to men 
in any such way, “the world itself could 
not contain the books that would be writ- 
ten,” nor would men be able to find the 
volume, chapter, and verse, where their 
duty in every emergency would be speci- 


‘fied. A revelation, on such a principle, 


is therefore clearly out of the question. 
‘It is true, the Bible does contain a 
multitude of specific precepts. Indeed, it 
is always specific where specification is 
strictly possible. But the endlessly vary- 
ing circumstances of men must often give 
rise to questions of duty, which it were 
absurd to suppose the Bible could settle by 
specific directions. Even here, however, 
its teachings are, in an important sense, to 
be followed. For, though it does not say 
just what an individual ought to do, in any 
particular emergency, it does lay down 
general principles, which human reason, 
enlightened from above, is expected and 
required to apply to,particular cases. 

To aid us in the application of these 
principles, we have the divinely recorded 
example of good men, in all ages of the 
church. And it is, perliaps, scarcely too 


much to say, that there is not a single 
virtue that can adorn human nature, that 
has not been exemplified by some one of 
the living characters portrayed in the 
sacred writings. We may instance the 
faith of Abraham, the patience of Job, the 
meekness of Moses, the piety of David, 
the unshrinking fidelity of Daniel, the 
wisdom of Solomon, the glowing zeal of 
Isaiah, the broad philanthropy of Paul, the 
amiability of John, and the like. Now, 
what these and other good men did, under 
the divine approval, we may safely do. 
But beside these, we have a perfect pat- 
tern and exemplar in the person of the 
Great Master. In him, indeed, there was 
a beautiful and attractive harmony of 
all the virtues; and from hence results 
the spotless lustre of his character, — 
just as the purest. white results from 
the union of all the primitive colors. Fol- 
lowing him, we are always safe. How 
proper, then, when we find ourselves 
in a quandary, uncertain what part to 
act, that we ask ourselves, “ What is 
it reasonable to suppose would the 
Saviour have done, had he been precisely 
in the same circumstances ?” An honest 
answer to this question would in most 
cases determine the proper course for us 
to take. , 
Still further to aid us in settling the 
great question of duty, we have the pro- 
mise of special aid from onhigh. ‘“ Thine 
ears,” said God to his ancient people (see 
Isa. xxx. 21), “ shall hear a word behind 
thee, saying; this is the way, walk ye in it, 
when ye turn tothe right hand, and when 
ye turn to the left.” When in any spe- 
cial case there was an honest doubt which 
way they ought to go, whether to the 
right or to the left, then, having exhausted | 
all the ordinary sources of information, 
they were divinely authorized to expect a 
“word,” a voice, from the most excellent 
glory, telling them which way to move. 
The teaching here is strikingly similar to 
Prov. ui. 6: “In all thy ways acknow- 
ledge him, and he shall direct thy paths.” 
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"Nor is this promised aid by any means 
confined to the Old Testament dispensa- 
tion. Indeed, it has a still greater promi- 
nence under the New. Christianity itself 
is, by way of eminence, called “the minis- 
tration of the Spirit.” 2 Cor. iii. 8. “When 
the Spirit of truth is come, he will guide 
you into all truth.” John xvi. 13. “If 
any*man will do his will, he shall know of 
the doctrine, whether it be of God, or 
whether I speak of myself.” Chap. vii. 17. 
“ Ye have an unction from the Holy One, 
and ye know all things.” 1 John ii. 20. 
The meaning doubtless is, ye have the 
Spirit signified by anointing, and there- 
fore should know all things essential to 
Christian conduct and character. 

Nor is there the least evidence that 
these promises were intended to be re- 
stricted to thoseymiraculous gilts so often 
bestowed in apostolic times. The blessing 
promised is one that may be enjoyed by 
all Christians in all ages. St. Paul ex- 
pressly says, Rom. viii. 14: “ For as many 
as are led by the Spirit of God, they are 
the sons of God;” plainly implying that 
those who are not thus led are not to be 
regarded as the sons and daughters of the 
Lord Almighty. But then the Holy 
Spirit does not impel men to action by 
anything like a mechanical impulse, and 
thus obstruct the exercise of their rational 
powers. It draws them, as the Scriptures 
happily express it, by the cords of love, 
and the bands of aman. That is, it acts 
in a manner adapted to the powers ofa 
rational being and the liberty of a free 
agent. 

And hence it should always be remem- 
bered that no mere impression is to be re- 
garded as of divine origin which in the 
least contravenes any principles of divine 
revelation. To say that God told me to 
do this or that thing,when the said thing 
is clearly inconsistent with Christian pro- 
priety, is to charge God with folly. It is 
to suppose that the Holy One of Israel, 
all of whose ways are equal, is capable of 
acting in opposition to himself. It is to 


make him responsible for our own foolish 
imaginings. Thus not a few have dishon- 
ored him, and grievously injured his cause. 
A mere mental hallucination, a freak of 
the imagination; has been clothed with all 
the authority of a “thus saith the Lord.” 
The part acted by one of the older 
preachers, now doubtless entered into 
rest, will supply a pertinent illustration. 
He claimed to be controlled by the divine 
Spirit in almost everything he did. It was 
with him the rule of action. He moved 
or rested, acted or declined to act, just as 
he felt secretly impressed. It was in vain 
that his brethren remonstrated against his 
improprieties. God told him to do so, and 
he must obey God rather than man. His 
eccentric and disorderly movements — 
movements that were ever and anon 
bringing him sadly into conflict with the 
established order of the church — were 
justified on the ground that he was follow- 
ing the leadings of the Spirit. Reasoning 
was, of course, wholly lost upon him. How 
far he might have gone, it would be diffi- 
cult to conjecture, had not his fanaticism 
received a most salutary rebuff. Riding 
along one cold day, in great haste if pos- 
sible to be in time at one of his appoint- 
ments, his eye chanced to fall upon a house 
standing upon the side-hill, half a mile or 


more from the road, when the “ Spirit” | 


said to him, “ Go and warn the family 
resident there to flee from the wrath to 
come.” His mental response was, I am 
now behind time, and to perform such a 
task might make me quite too late. But 
the inward voice rejoined, * Because you 


are in a hurry, the day cold, and the duty 


unpleasant, will you let that family go to 
ruin.unwarned ?” No, thought he, that 
willneveranswer. He had already passed 
the bars that stood at the foot of an ob- 
scure path that seemed to lead to the 
house, but turned around, rode back, 
hitched his horse, and ran panting up the 
hill until he reached the supposed dwell- 
ing, at the door of which he rapped with 


great vehemence. Getting no answer 
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from within, and being in so great a hurry, 
he ventured to open the door, when, to his 
great dismay, he found it to be an old, 
uninhabited building! Abashed and con- 
founded, he got back to his horse as soon 
as possible, and then made all haste to 
reach the place of his public engagement. 
But, alas, when there, he found that the 
congregation had become weary in wait- 
ing for the preacher, and gone home. It 
is hardly necessary to add, that being a 
good man, and having a little common 
sense left, he saw the folly of being gov- 
erned by any such rule, and at once 
changed his course. 

There is barely one case in which it 
may be safe and proper for us to govern 
ourselves by a mere jmpression; and that 
is, when there is no other available clew 
to the path of duty. Before wesurrender 
ourselves to this, however, we should care- 
fully examine the whole question of duty 
in all the exterior light that can possibly be 
commanded:for the purpose. First of-all 
we should consult the word of God; not 
to find passages to favor that course of 
action to which we feel inclined, but, if 
possible, honestly to ascertain what is the 
mind of the Spirit. In doubtful cases it 
is always best to take the safe side; that 
side that will, in our candid judgment, 
involve least risk, not only of our own 
reputation, and the comfort and well-being. 
of others, but of the cause of God. When 
one course of action will promote our 
temporal cause or interest, and the other 
oppose it, the probability is that the way 
of duty lies in the direction which is dis- 
advantageous to ourselves.- In very diffi- 
cult cases it may be well to suppose the 
affair to belong to somebody else, and to 
look at it, as far as we can, as theirs, and 
then to ask ourselves, How should I judge 
for them? And, vice versa, to suppose them 
looking upon us, and to say, What will be 
their opinion as to the part I ought to 
act? And if, after all, we should stiil be 
in doubt, it may be highly proper for us 
to ask the opinion and advice of some 


discreet Christian friend or friends, upon 
whose judgment and conscientious impar 
tiality we can confidently rely. 

‘But to all of the preceding we must 
add earnest and importunate prayer. It 
is only in God’s light that we can see 
light, and those who sincerely ask his 
direction will be sure to receive it. He 
will not only calm the tumult of the snl, 
and pour light upon the understanding, 
thus putting us in the best possible condi- 
tion to judge for ourselves, but will go 
before us in the order of his speaking prov- 
idence. We need not hesitate with the 
Psalmist to say, ‘ For thy name’s sake, 
lead me and guide me.” A really sincere 
desire to know and do the will of God, at 
all risks and costs, will rarely leave a per- 
sdn in doubt as to what is right to be 


done. God has graciagly promised to — 
guide the meek in judgment, and to show | 


them the path of life. The Great Teacher 
says, “Il am the light of the world: he 
that followeth me shall not walk in dark- 
ness, but shall have the light of life.” 
When, however, we have thus carefully 
and conscientiously settled the great ques- 
tion of duty, we must at once and reso- 
lutely proceed to action. We must not 
permit either speculative doubts or a 
morbid imagination to hold us in check. 


There is no course of action, thus entered 


upon, however doubtful it may at times 
appear, which, in the final summing up of 
human life, will not be found on the whole 
to have been for the best. 
ration should stimulate us to perseverance. 
There are some timid persons who are 
always in the midst of doubts and fears. 
They hardly get started in the path of 
duty before they are ready to turn back, 
apprehensive lest they may be wrong, 
even when their judgment urges them 


forward. They are like the timid travel- - 


ler, who is ready to doubt and return, even 
when the finger-board over his head and 
the mile-stone by the wayside alike tell 
him he is right. Those who mean to do 
their duty must not act thus. 

HONESDALE, PA., July 23. 
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BUNYAN IN PRISON. 


“IT was had home to prison.” 


Home to prison! And wherefore not ? 


Home is not the marble hall, nor the luxu- 


rious furniture, nor cloth of gold. If home 
be the kingdom where a man reigns, in his 
own monarchy,over subject hearts; if home 
be the spot where fireside pleasures gam- 
bol, where are heard the sunny laugh of 
the confiding child, or the fond “ what ails 
thee ?” of the watching wife, then every 
essential of home was to be found, “ except : 
these bonds,” in that cell on Bedford 
Bridge. There, in the day time, is the 
heroine wife, at once bracing and soothing 
his spirit with her real and womanly ten- 
derness ; and sitting at his feet the child, 
a clasping tendril, blind and best beloved. 
There on the table is the “ Book of Mar- 
tyrs,” with its records of the men who 
were the ancestors of his faith and love; 


those old and heaven-patented nobility, 
whose badge of knighthood was the hal- 
lowed cross, and whose chariot of triumph | 
was the ascending flame. There, nearer 
to his hand, is the Bible, revealing that se-| 
cret source of strength which empowered. 
each manly heart and nerved each stal- 
wart arm; cheering his own spirit in 
exceeding heaviness, and making strong, 
through faith, for the obedience which is 
even unto death. Within him the good 
conscience bears bravely up, and he is 
weaponed by this as by a shield of triple 
mail. By his side, all unseen by casual 
guest or surly warder, there stands, with 
heart of grace and consolation strong, the 
heavenly Comforter; and from overhead, 
as if anointing him already with the unc- 
tion of recompense, there rushes the stream 
of glory. 

And now it is nightfall. They have 
had their evening worship, and, as in 
another*dungeon, “ the prisoners heard 
them.” The blind child receives the fa- 
therly benediction, the last good-night is 


said to the dear ones, and Bunyan is alone. 


His pen is in his hand, and the Bible on 
the table. A solitary lamp dimly relieves 
the darkness. But there is fire in his eye, 
and there is passion in his soul. “ He 
writes as if joy did make him write.” He 
has felt all the fulness of his story. The 
pen moves too slowly for the rush of feel- 
ing as he graves his whole heart upon the 
page. There is beating over him a storm 
of inspiration. Great thoughts are strik- 
ing upon his brain and flushing upon his 
cheek. Cloudy and shapeless in their 
earliest rise within his mind, they darken 
into the gigantic or brighten into the beau- 
tiful, until at length he flings them into 
bold and burning words. Rare visions rise 
before him. Ile is in a dungeon no longer. 
He is in the palace Beautiful, with its 
sights of renown and songs of melody, 
with its virgins of comeliness and of dis- 
crétion, and with its windows opening for 
the first kiss of the sun. His soul swells 
beyond the measure of his cell. It is not 
a rude lamp that glimmers on his table. 


It is no longer the dark Quse that rolls its 


sluggish waters at his feet. His spirit has 
no sense of bondage. No iron has entered 
in his soul. Chainless and swift he has 
soared to the Delectable Mountains; the 
light of heaven is around him; the river 
is the one clear as crystal, which floweth 
from the throne of God and of the Lamb ; 
breezes of paradise blow freshly across it, 
fanning his temples and stirring his hair. 


| From the summit of the hill Clear he 


catches rare splendors; the New Jerusa- 
lem sleeps in its eternal noon; the shining 
ones are there, each one a crowned harper 
unto God; this is the land that is afar off, 
and that is the King in his beauty; until 
prostrate beneath the insufferable splendor 
the dreamer falls upon his knees, and sobs 
away his agony of gladness in an ecstasy 
of prayer and praise. 

Now think of these things: endearing 
intercourse with wife and children, the 
ever-fresh and ever-comforting Bible, the 
tranquil conscience, the regal’ imaginings 
of the mind, the faith which realized them 


* 
| 
| i 
| 
| it 
| 


76 GUIDE TO HOLINESS. 


all, and light of God’s approving face ing their willingness to consecrate them- 
shining, broad and bright, upon the soul,— selves entirely to the Lord. The power 
and you will understand the undying mem-| of God now seemed to come down, and 
ory which made Bunyan quaintly write, | directly those who were already enjoying 
“T was had home to prison.” this grace engaged themselves in en-— 
couraging and directing the seekers. In 
some of the cases the way of faith seemed 
AN INTERESTING MEETING. | to be made plain at once, others had to 
struggle for a longer time ; but soon after 
DEAR BROTHER DEGEN: I send you the in-| nine o’clock the meeting was closed, every 


closed extract from a letter furnishing an ac- f , : 
. the seekers now professing their 
count of a meeting recently held at Stalybridge, =~ P 8 


near Manchester, for the promotion of entire ho- faith in Jesus as an all-sufficient and per- 
liness, which 1 think may interest you and the} fect Saviour; and many of them testifying 


readers of the “ Guide.” Ifit is the oceasion of he ther low 
eir joyous. loving faces the new-born 
drawing forth one fresh gush of gratitude to y Joyous, B 


God in any heart; or is the means of quickening happiness they felt within. : 
zeal and effort for the promotion of his glory, As there were only about fifty persons 


and the deepening and perfecting the work of Itoo . f 
. ether in the room, very many o 
grace in the hearts of his people, both the writer oa . Mi y 


and myself will rejoice exceedingly, and will | Whom were already partakers of like pre- 
give ‘all the glory to Him to whom it is alone | cious faith, and as nine gave themselves 
due. Believe me, dear brother, fully to the Lord at that time, the number 
Affectionately yours in Christ Jesus, E. B. . . . 
of persons present who did not enjoy this 
EXTRACT. experience at the close could not have 
I BELIEVE I stated in my former note been large. 

that we purposed holding a second meet-| Our meeting had met with some oppo- 
ing for the promotion of entire sanctifica-| sition from some of our people, and this 
tion. It came off last night. The mis-|seems to have led its promoters to call 
-sionary meetings in Manchester took away | upon our God the more earnestly to arise 
some of our people, but we had about fifty | and maintain his own cause, to defend his 
or sixty persons present, many of whom | own truth, and to appear in the behalf of 
have, for a longer or shorter time, pro-| his servants; and we have to acknowledge 
fessed their faith in Christ as a Saviour to| with grateful and humble hearts that he 
the uttermost. After reading some por-|did this after such a fashion as- we had 

e tions of Scripture bearing directly on | never seen it before. 
Christian holiness, we sang and prayed;| I know you will be glad to read this ac- 
and then persons were invited to give an|count of his doings, and therefore make 
account of their experience, relating more | no apology for giving it. I am, dear sir, 


especially to the process through which | yours, very truly and sincerely, J. L. 
they had gone before they received this oy Tae 


salvation. This was intended for the in- 
struction of those who were seeking it.| ir! tery i1r!—TIf this be true, 
After half an hour of these recitals we} Christian, that there is an atonement made 
_. Sang and prayed again; and then, while | for sin, ¢ell it, tell it, tell it, “We cannot 
: singing again, we requested that those who | all preach,” say you; no, but tell it, tell it. 
: were seeking to be cleansed from all sin | “ I could not prepare a sermon;” tell it ; 
would kneel down where they stood, so tell out the story; tell out the mystery and 
that we might know who were seeking. | wonder of Christ’s love. ‘But I should 
= One kneeled, and in a minute or two! never get a congregation ;” tell it in your 
} another, then two together, and so on, un- | house; tell it by the fireside; tell it to 
- til there were nine persons thus express- | your children. 


THE YOUNG CHRISTIAN SOLDIER. a7 


THE YOUNG CHRISTIAN SOL- 
DIER, FREEDOM GATES, 


Who was shot at the battle of Pittsburg 
Landing, and died of his wounds. 


HE was a noble boy! His brilliant eye, 
Expansive brow, and air of inanliness, 
His spirit tractable, affectionate, 

And kind, betokened in life’s early dawn 
A bright career. 


He was my scholar then 
In Sabbath school. To sow the seeds of truth 
In infant minds, and give to tender plants 
Their earliest culture, was my mission there. 
What joy was mine to see the first green shoot 
Appear in that sweet garden — sown with toil, 
And watered oft withtears! ’T'was not in vain 
Those seeds were sown. How those expres- 

sive eyes 

Flashed with the soul’s radiant beams 
As little Freedom listened to the theme 
Of Jesus’s wondrous love, or when in songs 
Of praise he joined the youthful choir. 


Years passed ; 

All vigorous now in life’s bright morn he stood 
’"Mid ecarth’s attractive scenes, and luring 

snares, 
And vain delights, all clamoring for his heart. 
But, lo! a scene replete with charms untold 
Had caught his lifted eye, and deep within 
His soul the purpose rose to vain the prize, — 
To serve his God, and thus secure the joys 
That fade not as the morning cloud, and pass 
Not as the early dew away. 


Blest choice ! 
Immortal honors and unending bliss, 
Treasures and pleasures, fadeless, changeless, 
pure! | 
Then to the fount where he had slaked his. 
thirst | 
He led the famishing and fainting ones, 
Who in the vain pursuit of earthly streams 
And unsubstantial food had weary grown. 
He showed them God’s great treasure-house 
of vast, 
Exhaustless storeg, whose portals wide invite 
Poor, starving souls to come and eat the bread 
Which satisfies, and be enriched with wealth 
Of priceless worth. Honored of God and blest 
In winning souls, his cup of bliss was full; 
Abounding in good works, in faith and love, 
And zeal for Christ-—“a burning, shining 
light,”’ 
How many gems he gained for Jesus’s crown! 


’ Manhood had stamped its impress on his brow, 
Health glowed upon his cheek, and principle, 
Unswerving principle, possessed his soul 
To love and battle for the right. 


_ His arm for her defence. 


spirit sink ? 


And now 

He saw his own dear country, loved and prized 

Next to his God, in fearful peril! Stirred 

To its depths, his heart was ill at ease, 

That the fair land which gave him birth should 
fall 

A prey to traitorous hands, and Slavery’s 
chains 

Encircle all our own Columbia’s soil, 

Blood-bought and free, he could not brook. His 
soul, 

Mighty in holy purpose, rosegand nerved 

His all on earth, 

And e’en his life, he would resign to aid 

In the great struggle to preserve our land — 

Our glorious Union and our liberty, 

Most precious boon! choicest of Heaven’s 
cifts — 

FREEDOM his Christian name, befitting one 

Possessed of such a soul, 


bade adieu 
To home, and wife, and babe, and hastened on 
To join the heroes in the field of strife. 
At early dawn of that sad battle day, 
He wrote to friends beloved—*“ The battle’s 
near: 4 
I go into the field, and should I fall, 4 


I'll rise to immortality! Allis well, 
Allis well! Ill meet you there. where war, t 
And grief, and death are never known, ms My 


But peace, and love, and bliss forever reign.” 


Then came 
The hour — the dreadful hour of conflict fierce ! 
How bullets flew and bayonets flashed! The 
dead 
And wounded strewed the crimsoned ground | 
And with them lay that precious one so 
loved! 
The life-blood ebbing fast, and no kind hand ~— | 
To bind the wound. No wife or mother there, 
No sister, brother, friend, to whisper words 9 
Of love, and to those lips, fevered and parched, { 
Present the cooling draught. . 


Was he not sad? 

In that dread hour of agony did not 
O no! for “there appeared 
One like unto the Son of God,’’ and spake 
To him, ** Fear not, for lL am with thee — be 
Not thou dismayed. I am thy God, around 
Thee and beneath, the everlasting arms.”’ 
Amid those scenes of strife, and blood, and 

death, 
No gloom cast o’er his soul its darkening shade. 
"T'was light and glory all! for Heaven its beams 
Had shed upon his soul! Its open gates 
Revealed the splendors of the bright, pure 

realms 


Of endless day! 


They bore the wounded one 
To his dear home to die. To loving ones 
He spake his last sweet words of holy trust 
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And triumph in the Christian’s God; and then, 
Reclining on his Saviour’s breast, he slept. 

As sets the sun in cloudless glory bright, 

His exit was! 


The soldier rests until 
The morn when the great trump of God shall 
wake | 
The dead, and call him to his last review ; 
Then will he hear the welcome words, “ ‘Well 
done!” 


A PENTECOSTAL SEASON IN 
BRUNSWICK, ME. 


The following communication to the ‘* Con- 
gregationalist ’ of this city will be perused 
with interest by our readers. Verily our Con- 
gregational friends are getting into the liberty 
for which, heretofore, the Methodists have been 
the chief contestants, but which we fear in 
many places they. are losing. May all the 
churches of the land be visited by a similar 
baptism. — Eps. 

Durine Mr. Hammond’s visit in. Bruns- 
wick we have witnessed scenes which have 
carried our minds back to the days of the 
apostles, when Peter and John spake the 
word with boldness, — with such boldness, 
that even “the rulers, the scribes and 
elders marvelled, and “ took knowledge of 
them, that they had been with Jesus ;” 
and when “many of them which heard 
the word believed.” We are happy to 
notice in Mr. Hammond an open and 
heartfelt acknowled:ment of entire de- 
pendence on the Holy Spirit to give effi- 
cacy to the word preached. Prayer is 
offered by him at any time during the 
ineeting, and not unfrequently the prog- 
ress of his discourse is arrested by a short 
prayer for the descent of the Holy Spirit. 
Depending on the Holy Spirit, he makes 
a bold onset on Satan’s kingdom, by 
preaching the word with great plainness 
and earnestness. And when the time 
has come to test the state of feeling in 
the assembly, by inviting those to arise 
who are seeking an interest in Jesus, 
great numbers have arisen. And when 
those who truly love Jesus — as they hope 
and believe — are invited to rise and sing 


some hymn expressive of their feelings, 
as in the words, — 


‘(Tis done, the great transaction’s done, 
I am my Lord’s and he is mine,” 


then again is another test presented, and _ 
the dividing line is so drawn between be-* 
lievers and unbelievers as to deepen con- 
| viction in the hearts of many of those who 
| remain sitting. It is believed that these 
tests have been greatly blessed. 

Those who have not witnessed and par- 
ticipated in the singing, as led by Mr. 
Hammond, can form no idea of its thril- 
ling effect. = Yes, the music of hundreds 
of united voices arising from all parts 
of the great congregation, singing some. 
familiar words, in an easy melody, has 
produced wonderful effect. 

Mr. Hammond, while speaking, holds 
the Bible in his hand, and often turfs to 
some text, and reads it, as do the Scotch 
ministers, inviting others, who have their 
“ Gude-book ” with them, to turn to the 
same passage. No one honors more the 
written Word, at home and in the house 
of God, than this evangelist. The prayers 
offered, the hymns sung, the word read, 
the gospel sermons preached, and the 
tests presented, all tend to the same end, 
namely, to produce an immediate impres- 
sion on the hearts of all present. And 
all, apparently, are interested, if not 
permanently benefited. Mr. Hammond 
readily avails himself of help from his 
brothers in the ministry, and eagerly 
presses into the service young converts, 
as witnesses for Jesus. The students in 
college, as well as others, have done much 
in this way to help forward the good 
work. Their addresses in the open-air 
meetings, as well as in the church, have 
produced great effect. The open-air. 
meetings held by Mr. Hammond have 
been beautiful and sublime. The multi- 
tude thus assembled, and the near prox- 
imity of all classes, has forcibly reminded 
us of the time when the multitudes pressed 
around our Lord, as he taught them by the 
seaside or on the mountain. 
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We notice still another help to carry 
forward a revival which Mr. Hammond 
uses with great success, namely, his cor- 
dial invitation to all to remain after the 
more public exercises are closed, for per- 
sonal conversation. And we may say 
that nearly all do remain, and, further, 
even leave the church with reluctance 
when the kateness of the hour obliges 
them to retire. How many pleasant ac- 
quaintances have been made, how much 
good has been done, by these tarryings 
one hour, and even two, after nine o'clock. 
Christians are urged not only to converse 
with the anxious, but to pray with them. 
And all over the church might be seen 
some Christian kneeling, or bending over 
some anxious soul in prayer. It is notice- 
able how easily Mr. Hammond passes 
around the church, speaking a word here 
and there, and the word needed, without 
stopping to inquire minutely into the state 
of the individual. For instance, a lady, 
and a Christian as we hope, had been de- 
sirous to be blessed by Mr. Hammond’s 
meetings. She heard him several eve- 
nings, but experienced no special benefit, 
and was wondering why it was so. That 
evening, in passing down the aisle, he 
whispered in her ear, “ You deserve 
nothing, you are an idler in the vineyard. 
Go to work!” This was the word she 
needed ; and in obeying this instruction 
she was blessed. Often in passing along 
in the crowded church he says to one and 
to another, “ Do you love Jesus?” And 
to the Christian who would delay him to 
express to him some word of kindness 


and sympathy, his often repeated and_ 


even hurried words are, “ Go to work for 
Jesus. Show your love to him by helping 
these anxious sinners come to Christ.” 
Mr. Hammond is peculiarly happy in 
reaching the hearts of children, not only 
by his affectionate, winning manner, but 


by his clear presentation of truth, so that 


they see it as a pictare spread out before 
them. While he fails to reach some hard 
hearts, he <arries his little listeners with 


‘him to the feet: of Jesus, to bathe them 
with their tears, for having sinned against 
Him; and then helps them to r@ge their 
arms to his neck, and embrace and love 
him as their Saviour. When these chil- 
dren have called upon bim in private, 
from day to day, in groups of twelve or 
twenty, they join at once with him in 
singing a few verses, then kneel around 
him in prayer; and, after some words 
adapted to their state, the little company 
are dismissed with a smile. These visits 
rarely exceed ten minutes. 
The case of a blind girl, whose spiritual 
eyes have been opened to see Jesus, has 
excited much interest. We cannot de 
scribe the scene, when, with tears stream 
ing down her large, dark eyes, she spoke 
of having found Jesus, and of her desire 
to go to the asylum for the blind, that 
she might be taught to read the Bible. 
Oh ye, who have eyes and see not, re- 
member the case of this poor blind girl, 
and ask, Why am I blind when I have 
eves to see, eyes to read @the word of 
God? <A dear little boy, of eight years, 
died while the meetings were in progress, 
and repeated often, during his illness, the 
texts he heard from the lips of Mr. Ham- 
mond. Ile left a letter to Mr. Hlammond 
unfinished. He and his little sister, of 
four years, died the same night of scarlet. 
fever, and were placed in the same casket, © 
and the mother is smiling through her 
tears, knowing her lambs are gathered 
home to the bosom of Jesus. 

It is impossible to calculate the length 
and breadth of this revival — the number 


of souls hopefully converted, and the sull 

greater number, probably, awakened, as 
never before, to believe in the reality of 
personal religion. These persons are of 
all classes and ages, both of men and 
women, of youth and children. 

Oh, how gentle, yet soul-subduing, have 
been the influences of the Holy Spirit, 
resting on the minds and hearts of these 
dear youth. 

The professors in college, with the min- 
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isters and Christians, have cordially uni- 
ted in carrying forward the work of the 
Lord ifPour midst. 


PERSONAL EXPERIENCE. 

Dear Reapers oF THE GuipE: I 
feel it not only a duty, but a precious priv- 
ilege, to tell you what the Lord has done, 
and is still doigg for me. | 

I was the child of many prayers, and 
gave my heart to God in early life. Soon 
after my conversion, God taught me, by 
his word and Spirit, that I must seek a 
higher life; that it was my privilege to 
enjoy a full salvation. I determined to 
seek the blessing, but felt that I needed 
more light. I had read no books on holi- 
ness. When the Guide was put into my 
hands, I felt it was just the book I needed ; 
its contents were read with the deepest 
interest. Many times I consecrated all, 
as I thought, to God, but received no evi- 
dence of m¥acceptance. For many days 
I could scarcely think of holiness without 
tears. At length, I became nearly dis- 
couraged, and concluded I must reach a 
higher state of grace before I could re- 
ceive the blessing. Thus I grieved the 
Holy Spirit, and brought darkness upon 
my*own mind. Months passed away, and 
I was visited by a lingering disease ; and 
during weary days and sleepless nights I 
found much time to “commune with my 
own heart and with God.” Again I was 
deeply impressed with the feeling that I 
must be wholly the Lord’s. In asking 
wisdom of God, I saw I had never re- 
nounced my own will. I had not laid all 
on the altar. Among other things, I had | 
flattered myself that I cared but little 
about dress, but I found there were many 
articles which must be laid aside. I was 
surprised when I found how much room 
these needless ornaments had ocgupied in 
my heart. I set apart a day for prayer 
and fasting, and asked God to prepare my 
heart to receive the blessing, I think a 


deeper solemnity rested upon me at the 
time than I ever before experienced. I 
consecrated all to God—my soul and 
body, time and talents, and all my pow- 
ers, to be his forever. When I left my 
closet, I felt that I had, in all sincerity, 
consecrated all to God, but I had no evi- 
dence of my acceptance. I determined 
to keep all on the altar forever. I knew, 
if I received no blessing, it would be be- 
cause I did not deserve it. A few days 
passed, and I indulged a faint hope that I 
was wholly the Lord’s; as I kept all on 
the altar, my faith increased day by day ; 
and I now have the sweet assurance that 
a full salvation is mine. Oh, glorious 
hope! My life now seems like one long 
prayer; my peace ‘of mind is deep and 
abiding. The Bible seems full of holi- 
ness, and I view spiritual things with 
greater clearness than ever before. It 
is all through grace; I am nothing of 
myself. I live only as Christ liveth in» 
me. What love God has revealed to his 
wayward, erring child! Oh that all 
might know and love him. 

Reader, perhaps you have recently re- 
ceived a full salvation. If so, you may 
find an article in the November number 
of the Guide, of 1860, entitled, “‘ Continue 
ye in my Love.” It breathes so much of 
the spirit of Jesus, and contains so much 
good advice, we sincerely hope you will 
read it. | 

Dear Christian friend, — perhaps you 
feel to hunger and thirst for the perfect 
love of God. If so, we would urge you 
to look for a present blessing. When you 
have consecrated all to God, he wil! give 
you faith to claim the blessing. ~ 

Will you just now give up al/ for Jesus ? 
We trust you will. “ He is able to save 
to the uttermost,” and has said, “ He that 
cometh to me I will in no wise cast out.” 
Precious promises, surely. 


‘* He justly claims us for his own, 
Who bonght us with a price.” 


“ The way of transgressors is hard.” 
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THE DYING SOLDIER. 


EDITORS OF THE GUIDE:—I send you here- 
with an account of a young soldier, the substance 
of which I received ‘from the lips of the young 
man who attended him in his last hours, and to 
whom allusion is made in the narrative. The 
name of the deceased soldier is Lieut. Stubs, of 
_ the 5th Maine Regt. He was a member of the 
M E. Church in Portland. M.D. J. 


Ix the month of April, 1862, a young 
soldier was carried to a hotel from the 


camp near Alexandria, sick of typhoid. 


fever. His countenance indicated that 
death had already commenced his work, 
and that the young man had but a few 
remaining hours to live. The hotel being 


crowded, there was not a room or bed) 
unoccupied, where the dying one could 


exclaiming, — “ He is a rock indeed! He 
has been to me as the shadow of a great 
rock ina weary land.” “He has been a 
rock of defence unto me.” Then fol- 
lowed the sweet song, 


* Jesus, lover of my soul.” 


This seemed almost more than his full 
heart could bear, or rather the frail body 
seemed unable to contain the exultant 
spirit. He exclaimed, “ Praise the Lord! 


Glory to his name!” When the verse, | 


Thou, O Christ, art all I want,” 


was sung, he said, “ Christ is all I need — 
he is an all-sufficient Saviour—a full 


| Saviour — he saves me tothe uttermost !”’ 


Then, he said, “There is a good old hyma 


which I used to hear my grandmother sing _ 


and which J loved very much, but I can 


find a resting-place. But there was a ee ' 
only remember one line of it, — 


young man there, whose heart was influ. | 
enced by the love of Jesus, who saw the 
condition of the sufferer, andimmediately | and it is so appropriate to my case I wish 
said, “ He shall have my room and bed,” | could hear it sung.” His friend replied 
and assisted in conducting him thither; that it was a hymn that he was familiar 


‘He calls a worm his friend,’— 


afier which he hastened to prepare him 
some nourishment. Partaking of it, he 


looked with a grateful expression into the 


him for his kindness. A swect smile played: 
about the lips, and the whole expression 


of the face was so placid and heavenly 
that his attendant thought from the mo- 
ment he first saw the soldier that he must 
be a Christian. The question was asked 


him and the reply given, —“ Yes, Jama 


Christian. For nearly three years Ihave | 
been trying to serve God, and I am so 


glad that I gave my heart to him before | 
I entered the army. Oh, what a safe- 
guard has religion been to me, amid the 


temptations and snares to which I have 


been exposed ; and what a comfort in the | 


privations, toils and sickness which it has 
been my lot to endure.” 
He asked his friend if he could sing 


“ Rock of ages cleft for me.”’ 
While this precious hymn was being 
sung, he manifested the deepest emotion, 
6 


face of his stranger friend, and thanked | 


with, 
The God of Abraham praise,’— 


and sang it, which seemed to impart pe- 
culiar pleasure. Each glowing sentiment 
of holy love and grateful praise expressed 
the feelings of his own redeemed and 
purified spirit, now “ meet to be a partak 


_er of the inheritance of the saints in light,” 


and as the blessed words, * He keeps his 
own secure, he guards them by his side,” 
sounded in his ears, he exclaimed with 
rapture, “ Yes! He has kept me secure, 
he has guarded me in all the dangers that 
have surrounded me! QO, how great his 
goodness !” 

He remarked, “I have been so happy, 
for Jesus has been with me all the 
time I have been in the army.” He 
said he did not regret the sacrifice of 
his life for his beloved country. He felt 


that he had done what God approved, and 


the cause was a just and righteous cause. 
He remarked that he had the joy to know 
that four at least of his fellow-soldiers had 
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been brought to Christ through his instru- 
mentality, and on this account also he was 
glad he had entered the army. “ But,” 
said he, “ I have not always been so happy 
in my experience. ‘The first year after I 
gave my heart to God I was doubting and 
fearful; but a friend placed in my hands 
a pamphlet called the ‘ Guide to Christian 
Perfection,’ published in Boston; and the 
works of Mrs. Dr. Palmer, ‘ Faith and its 
_ Effects,’ and the ‘ Way of Holiness; ’ and 
by reading these and comparing them with 
the teachings of my Bible, I found there 
was a higher state of experience than I 
had yet known, that it was my privilege to 
attain. I sought it by faith in Christ, and 
soon found the blessed enjoyment of full 
salvation. I have retained it ever since, 
and now have the bright prospect of soon 
entering the world of bliss, and dwelling 
with that precious Saviour whom I have 
loved with all my heart.” Then he sweetly 
repeated the 23d Psalm. Sabbath morn- 
ing had now dawned, and still his faithful 
friend was sitting by the side of the dying 
soldier, catching the blessed words which 
fell from his lips, more precious than cost- 
liest gems. When the time came for 
worship in the church, the soldier said, 
“You are going to church, are you not ?” 
“ No,” replied his friend ; “1 shall remain 
with you this. morning.” “ But I cannot 
think of keeping you from the house of 
God,” he said. His kind attendant in- 
sisted upon remaining with him, as he saw 
that his death was rapidly drawing near. 
Throwing his arms around the neck of 
his friend, he then drew him to his bosom 
and aflectionately kissed him, saying, 
bless you! how kind you are to me; a 
stranger, and yet so kind. God will 
reward you.” Life seemed now nearly 
gone. With his eyes closed and scarcely 
breathing, he seemed for a while in a 
state of unconsciousness; but when the 
mame of Jesus was repeated, he started, 
opened his eyes, and with a seraphic smile 
repeated the “transporting name that 
charms the hosts above;” then sank 


into apparent unconsciousness, until again 
the same precious name was repeated in 
his ear, when as before he seemed thrilled 
with rapture and repeated, “Jesus! Jesus! 
glory be to Jesus!” Thus until almost 
the last breath the name which is above 
every name dwelt upon his lips. 

No wonder that the beams of unearthly 
light which illumined that sweet face from 
His all-glorious countenance who is the 
light of the upper world —no wonder that 
their radiance lingered even after the pure 
spirit had winged its upward flight, and 
left upon the lifeless clay a heavenly ex- 
pression, which will never be forgotten by 
those who looked upon his beautiful and 
noble form as it lay cold in death. 

On a slip of paper were written the 
words, ‘“‘ He died in the full triumphs of 
the Christian faith,” and it was placed in 
his hand, that his dear distant friends might 
read it as they looked upon his lifeless 
form, and know that their loved one had 
found a home in heaven. He was borne 
by four of his fellow-soldiers to his home 
in Portland, Maine, and his friends have 
the comfort to visit the spot where the dear 
remains repose —a privilege denied to 
many whose relatives have been the vic- 
tims of this dreadful war, which has made 
so many bleeding hearts. 


GOD IN THE GOOD OR ILL 
| | OF LIFE. 


“ Happy the man who sees a God em- 
ployed in all the good or ill that checkers 
life.” | 

Happier yet he who not only sees, but 
recognizes, joyfully, intelligently, and 
trustfully. Thrice happy is he who ap- 


prehends God as not only employed, but 
as employing all the wisdom, love, and 
power of his infinite nature, to secure the 
best good of his dependent family. It is 
blessed to sit under his shadow, reposing 
in the assurance which Paul expressed so 
well when he said, —‘“* And we know that 
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all things work together for them that 
love God, to them who are the called ac- 
cording to his purpose.” Their joys are 
doubly blessed to them, because they 
know that God sends them and guards 
them. Their sorrows are constantly re- 
lieved by the thought that God's hand is 
behind them, and will make light arise out 
of the thickest darkness, and joy from the 
_ pangs of their deepest sorrow. They are 
a host who have gone before us, testifying, 
through their tears of grateful trust and 
thanksgiving, “Tt is good for me that I 
have been afflicted;” “ Before I was af- | 
flicted I went astray, but now have I 
kept thy word.” 

“Tn all the good or ill,” says the poet, 
“that checkers life.” Happy is he who 
has so learned to bring his practical feel- 
ings to his theoretic convictions that he 
makes no exceptions. We sometimes see 
man too much and God too little. 
is a lesson in that saying of David con- 
cerning Shimei, — “ Let him curse, for 
the Lord hath bidden him.” 
case it is not supposable that «he Lord 
had bidden Shimei in any other than that 
. general permissive sense in which he suf- 
fers wicked men to become his scourge 
for the chastisement and good of his way- 
ward yet ever-beloved people. David | 
remembered his own great sins, and he 
knew God’s hand was in those heavy 


There , 


Yet in his | | 


ing all the agencies of providence, nature 
and society, for the ends of purifying dis- 
cipline, and, so, of future blessedness — 
to know and to trust such a God is man’s 
first duty, as it is also his purest bliss. 


THE LORD’S DEALINGS. 


Wiru a deep sense of unworthiness, yet 
trusting the guidance of the Holy Spirit, 
'T humbly submit my own experience to 

the readers of the * Guide,” hoping that 
where I so long lingered in the wilder- 
ae others may find a more direct way 
to the ‘land of promise.” In reviewing 
the past I can mark no period when the 
loving-kindness of my heavenly Father 
has not surrounded me with blessings. 
Truly “the lines have fallen to a 
pleasant places,” and [ can but wonder 
that forty’ years should pass ere I have 
learned to live. I never speak of Chris- 
tian parents without feeling truly grateful 
that my life began under the holy influ- 
ence of Christian precept and example. 
My parents were decidedly pious; and, 
though the professed followers of the Sav- 
| iour, their religious experience was better 
known by their lives than by any very 
strong outward manifestation of feeling. 
| When I was four years of age death vis- 
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strokes of affliction. So he bowed under. ited our family circle and took from its 
that mighty hand, happy to see a God bosom a father of whom I have now no 
employing his agency in those bitter ills’ ‘recollection; but the unwonted stillness 
that made up so sad a chapter of his life. that reigned in the household, and seemed 
He would not flee from God, though he | to fall like a pall over my spirit, made the 
had grievously sinned against him. Nor first serious impressions upon my mind. 
would he blind his eyes tothe divine hand; Years passed; and though I cannot re- 
which let Shimei give expression to feel-, member a time when I did not wish to 
ings which David’s sin may have provok- | be good, yet a real conviction of sin 
ed. The beauty of David's spirit through- | was never felt until the voice of a moth- 
out this scene is in his bowing so meekly er’s pleadings at the throne of grace ar- 
under the rod that scourged him, and | rested my attention, and, through divine 
called up his sins so painfully yet so influence, awakened me to some reflection 
healthfully to his remembrance. upon the subject of religion. In my sev- 
A God everywhere and in everything | enteenth year I attended a camp meeting 
— seen throughout as one evermore work- | held by a United Brethren Society about 
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four miles from my own home. Here, 
with many others, I presented myself at the 
altar for prayer; and, although I did not 
then receive the blessing sought, I be- 
lieved I could never feel ‘‘ at home ” with 
any people but those who had so faithfully 

prayed with and for me on that occasion. 
~ But God was “ leading me by a way that I 
knew not.”~ Soon after this, with several 
young associates, I attended a Methodist 
prayer meeting, and was very deeply im- 
pressed by the exhortation of the leader. 
When he began to address my friends 
personally, I wondered at their seeming 
indifference, believing that both my heart 
and mind yielded assent to the truth spo- 
ken, and that I was willing to meet any 
requirements if I might but receive the 
“spirit of adoption ;” but when approach- 
ed and personally addressed, all feeling 
seemed to leave me; and while many 
around bowed themselves to plead for 
mercy, I remained calmly in my position, 
refusing even to kneel with the dear 
friend at my side ; and yet I earnestly de- 
sired to give my heart tothe Saviour. All 
interrogations on the subject. were frankly 
answered, and I at last remarked to one 
standing near me, “ I wish I were as hap- 
py as you are.” I was unconscious of the 
act of praying or exercising faith, for I did 
not think at the time that “ prayer is the 
soul’s sincere desire, unuttered or express- 
ed,” but the words had scarcely passed my 
lips ere I was praising God in loud hallelu- 
jahs, and for nearly one week 


** Jesus, all the day long, 
Was my joy and my song.”? 


I was emphatically a shouting Methodist ; 
and on this peint the tempter first assailed 
me by suggesting that I was “ too noisy,” 


—that I might receive great blessings 


without giving such expression to my hap- 
piness. As ] listened to the voice of temp- 
tation shadows seemed to gather over my 
pathway so lately illumined by heavenly 
light, and darkness to steal over my heart 
so lately all aglow in the warm rays of the 


Sun of Righteousness. Alarmed, I fled 
to the cross, and in answer to prayer the 
Saviour again revealed himself as “ the 
chief among ten thousand, and the one 
altogether lovely.” My cup of joy was 
filled to overflowing, and again I shouted 
aloud the praises of my great Redeemer ; 
but with Sorrow I record that my trouble 
as to shouting did not end with the conflict 
through which I had so recently passed. 
It was only the beginning of a series that 
continued until in my weakness and blind- 
ness I wished it were not possible for me 
to praise God in my accustomed way. 
This was enough; and several weary 
years were passed without a season of 
refreshing tomy burdened soul. 
of condemnation oppressed me, and the 
waves of despair almost closed over my 
head. It was now that I began to reckon 
on the value of that which I had lost and 


found; that all these comforts had been 


sacrificed because I had failed to seek the 
light and wisdom that wou!d have enabled 
me to see the temptation and the grace 
that would have prepared me to resist it. 
But the Saviour did not forget me through 


that long night of darkness, and the morn- — 


ing at length broke upon my weary, wait- 
ing soul, in a flood of glorious light. Oh, 
how precious then was the privilege of 
praising Him! My poor stammering 
tongue would have gladly proclaimed to 
all the world “ what a dear Saviour I had 
found.” Since that happy hour many 
have been my seasons of rejoicing; and 
though others may quietly enjoy all and 
even much more than I have ever done, 
yet often with a loud voice I praise the 
God of my salvation. nd? 
When I remember his gracious dealings 
with me, I ain lost in wonder, — yes, in 
wonder, love, and admiration. He has 
sustained me in many sorrows, brought 
me safely through many conflicts, and of 
these I would write earnestly, praying that 
none who read may wander as I have 
done through the dark mazes of doubt 
with regard to their Christian duties 


A sense 
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From the time that I took upon myself 
the vows of a Christian I have never 
doubted that I had something to do as well 
as suffer in the cause which I had espous- 
ed ; yet until quite recently I have felt but 
few of the responsibilities which I consid- 
ered resting upon many others, believing 
that, from a want of education and various 
intellectual gifts, but little was required of 
me. I wonder that I could remain so 
long in blindness when I might so easily 
have received spiritual sight. But the 
scales have at last fallen from my eyes, 
and I find that in all this time my one 
talent has been greatly neglected. I 
knew that the Saviour had said “ My yoke 
is easy and my burden light,” yet the 
duty of praying publicly was a cross under 
the weight of which I many times felt like 


sinking. From my first feeble attempts 


early in my religious life, the strange idea 
that I could not pray because I had not 
much command of language seemed to fix 
itself permanently in my mind, and from a 
feeling of utter incompetence, entirely for- 
getting that “we are not heard for our 
much speaking,” I have many times refus- 


ed to lead in the devotions of our social 


meetings. I knew that grace was prom- 
ised in every “ time of need,” but here was 
a cross which I was trying to bear in my 
own strength, or rather ih my own great 
weakness, after finding that I could no lon- 
ger keep my peace with my silence. How 
slow the student; how forbearing the 
great Teacher; but the lesson is learned 
at last, and could I not more than whisper 
the name of Jesus in prayer I would be 
content. But how wondrous the love that 
I adore ; how ainazing the grace that pre- 


pares me for duties and makes them plea- 


sures. Why should I not praise Him who 
hath given me this victory ? And yet the 


half hath not been told. About four 


years ago my attention was first directed 
to the subject of holiness, and the possibil- 
ity of its attainment even by myself. 1 
began to trace new beauties in religion 
and surpassing loveliness in the perfection 


of Christian character, I looked eagerly 
forward to this better portion, and some- 
times from a Pisgah’s height I seemed to 
catch a glimpse of the fair fruits and flow- 
ers, the shining hills, the verdant plains, 


and the gently flowing streams of this rich | 


inheritance. 

How my soul thirsted for its living wa- 
ters, and how nearly I seemed to approach 
the borders of this goodly land. I breath- 
ed an almost heavenly atmosphere. The 
strongest emotion of my soul was lore, 
and for a while I felt myself sweetly con- 
trolled by its holy influence. Oh that I 
could have then believed and entered into 
the “rest of faith; ” but there I was met 
with suggestions that caused me to hesi- 
tate, even to doubt. I looked again to- 
ward the Canaan so nearly reached, but 
the view was darkened. Larthly cares 
were gathering thickly about my way, and 
still further in the distance seemed the 


promised rest, while I, discouraged in my . 


efforts to obtain it, again took up the bur- 
den of life, and for three years divided 
my affections between the world and the 
Saviour. I know not where I might have 
been even yet, had not Christ come to 
seek as well as. to save the wanderer. In- 
finite love watched my erring footsteps 
and gently led me back to the very 
threshold of this better life ; but unbelief 
again triumphed, and cold indifference 
with regard to a sanctified state succeeded 
my earnest desires -to enjoy it. . With 
deep humiliation of soul I record my back- 
slidings as a seeker of holiness. I knew 
my duty, and felt that my position was 
afearfulone. I had broken my vows, 
grieved the Spirit, and slighted the love 
that had purchased for me this full salva- 
tion. But I felt no deep concern for this 
my great unfaithfulness, although I trem- 
bled at the thought of bringing any re- 
proach upon the cause of Christ. [ 
believed it would be but mockery and 
an aggravation of my guilt, at that time, 
to pray for sanctifying grace as a distinct 


and present blessing. For weeks shame 


| 
7 
4 
| 
4 
| 
| | | 
| | 
| | 
— | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| \ 
| 


86 GUIDE TO 


HOLINESS. 


kept me silent on the subject both in 
prayer and conversation. I feared that 
an acknowledgment of my real feelings 
and unhappy heart wanderings would be 
shocking and discouraging to many of my 
Christian friends, and only coniirm the 
unbelieving in their skepticism. It is 
with painful astonishment that I review 
this partof my life, and my wondering soul 
exclaims, “ What hath God wrought!” 
About six months ago, I was again urged 
to bring my case before the Lord, and to a 
friend I pledged myself that for one week I 
would faithfully seek the quickening influ- 
ence of the Spirit and a revival of its work 
in my heart. Into the ear of a sympathiz- 
ing Saviour I poured my confessions, and 
in his name I plead a fulfilment of the 
promise that “they who seek shall find.” 
Satan brought every opposing influence 
to hinder my advancement, but in every 
conflict I was “more than conqueror 
through him that loved me.” My faith 
grew stronger, and my hope seemed to 
rest on a more sure foundation. I had 
received many encouragements from the 
“ Guide,” but at this time the “ Riches 
of Grace” was placed in my hands, and 
words could not tell what light, comfort 
and encouragement I found in the record- 
ed experience of so many others. I too 
have been enabled to make the consecra- 
tion; and need I say that it has been 
accepted ? — | 


‘¢ Oh happy day that sealed my vows 
To Him who merits all my love.”’ 


I, even I, have been made partaker of an 
unspeakable gift. Mine is a deep and 
abiding peace, “which passeth under- 
standing.” ‘I'he world did not give it, and 
no earthly power can take it from me. 
My burdens are all laid at the feet of 
Jesus. I know that he careth for me, and 
am fully persuaded that every interest is 
safe in his keeping. I am living by the 
moment, yet not I, but Christ in me. I 
believe that I am now wearing this world 
as a loose garment, which I am ready to 


lay aside with all my earthly labors when- 
ever the Saviour calls. 


*“* Now rest, my long-divided heart, 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With him of every good possessed.’’ 


The world has lost its charms for me. 
I no longer feel its power to win my heart 
from holier affections. Oh what a Saviour ! 
Oh what a glorious hope is mine, through 
grace. Praise the Lord! Salvation 
pours its living streams into my soul. 
Hallelujah! The Lord Omnipotent reign- 
eth! 


“LO! 1 AM WITH YOU ALWAY.” 


BLESSED promise! How cheering 
the Christian pilgrim as he journeys 
through the troublesome scenes of this 
life. Shall I tell you how, through this 
promise, I proved the blessedness of that 


word, “ My strength is made perfect in 


weakness?” Under circumstances of 
deep affliction, my soul was bowed down 
with its weight of sorrow. I was called 
to drink deep of the bitter cup ; my path- 
way seemed filled with thorns. Ah, me! 
how was I tempted’ to murmur, in those 
seasons of bitter -anguish, at the heavy 
cross I was called to bear. Then, in those 
dark hours, what a cordial to my drooping, 
fainting heart, was this blessed promise. 
What new life was diffused through my 
soul, when, through the aid of the Holy 
Spirit, I could discern one at my side, 
whispering, “ Lo! I am with you; fear 
not.” Ah! with what new strength my 
bowed soul arose, shouting victory! NowI 
can do all things through Christ strength- 
ening me. No more longing for sympa- 
thy — no more grieving for the loss of all 
things earthly—no more shunning the 
cross, or fearing my own weakness; Christ 
is with me—TI can do, yea, and bear, all 
things. Satan cannot point to the time 
when this union of Christ’s strength with 
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—GOOD PERIODICALS. 


my weakness shall‘ be dissolved. That 
“alway” extends on, and still on, into 
the ages of eternity --to the time when 
we shall all know what it is to be ever 
with the Lord. 

Tempted follower of the Lord Jesus, 
just ready to grow “weary and faint in 
your mind, sorrowful, it may be, through 
manifold temptations,” listen to the voice 
of Jesus in your heart, saying, “Lo! I 
am with you —in all your afflictions I am 
afflicted,” and see if you can find it in your 
heart to murmur at what you are called 
to endure, when you have such an assur- 
ance of love and sympathy from such a 
friend — one who, in all our distresses, 
whether of heart, mind, or body, ‘is 
touched with the feeling of our infirmi- 
ties.” 

Riches may take wings and fly away; 
health and the joys of this life may de- 
part; we may learn, to our sorrow, that 
earthly friends, no matter how near or 
how dear, are, like everything under the 
sun, subject to change, and may become 
pur most bitter foes; yet, under all these 
circumstances, each of which is calewlated 


to try our faith and prove’ our /ove, if we 
can but realize the abiding presence of 


the dear Redeemer, who can but rejoice ? 
When the Sun of Righteousness arose 
within my heart, it scattered all the gloomy 
clouds of sorrow; it discovered a fountain 
of joy yithin —a well of pleasure, spring- 
ing up unto everlasting life. 

Oh, the precious promises of God! 
How precious are they to those who claim 
them in Christ Jesus! And yet many 
sincere souls go mourning all the day long, 
ever, to all appearance, under a cloud. 
I have often asked myself, Why is it thus ? 
With the Bible in our hands, filled with 

recious promises; the Holy Spirit wait- 
ing to apply them, when we shall claim 
them; with the experience of the past, 
and the glorious hopes of the future, how 
can a Christian but rejoice? Oh, I long 
to see a world of happy Christians! 
Christians living up to, and enjoying, their 


privileges ; Christians having “no con- 
fidence in the flesh, but rejoicing in Christ 
Jesus.” 


THE BROKEN BUCKLE. 


You have read in your own history of 
that hero who,when an overwhelming force 
was in full pursuit, and all his followers 
were urging him to more rapid flight, coolly 
dismounted in order to repair a flaw in his 
horse’s harness. Whilst busied with the 
broken buckle, the distant cloud swept 
down in nearer thunder; but just as the 
prancing hoofs and eager spears were ready 
to dash down upon him, the flaw was mend- 
ed, the clasp was fastened, the steed was 
mounted, and, like a swooping faleon, he 
had vanished from their view. The broken 
buckle would have left him on the field a 
dismounted and inglorious prisoner; the 
timely delay sent him in safety back to his 
bustling comrades. 


There is in daily life the same luckless 


precipitancy, and the same profitable de- 
lay. The man who, from his prayerless 
awaking, bounces into the business of the 
day, however good his talents and great 
his diligence, is only galloping on a steed 
harnessed with a broken buckle, and must 
not marvel if, in his hottest haste or most 
hazardous*leap, he be left inglorious in the 
dust; and though it may occasion some 
little delay beforehand, his neighbor is wise 
who sets all in order before the march 
begins. 


GOOD PERIODICALS. 


« First fill the bushel with the wheat, 

With wisdom — food for souls to eat; 

Then chaff, the fiction of the day, 

Will find no place, and blow away.” 

FRIENDS, are you aware of the amount 

of light and life a good periodical diffuses ? 
Can ministers and public lecturers do all 
the work, all the preaching, all the talking ? 
A weekly or monthly, that speaks out bold- 


ly, kindly, earnestly, affectionately, un- 


compromisingly ; lifts the warning voice, 
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points out clearly, faithfully, church duties, 
domestic duties, state duties, individual du- 
ties ; exhorts, entreats, rebukes judicious- 
ly with all long-suffering and doctrine ; 
holds up the golden medium of life and sal- 
vation, should be duly appreciated. Such 
a publication is a lighthouse, a city set on a 
hill,—a faithful and efficient auxiliary in re- 
form, salvation, and sanctification. Should 
- not a periodical, thus true to the best in- 
terests of the community, the cause of vir- 
tue, benevolence, humanity, purity, and 
love; excluding everything of a vicious 
or pernicious tendency ; all that is light, 
vain, foolish and frivolous, be amply sus- 
tained? Should not ministers, church- 
officers, laymen, every one, use all lauda- 
ble means for its support, stretch every 
nerve to give it a firm footing and exten- 
sive circulation ? : 

A good and substantial periodical, ably 
conducted, breathing the atmosphere of 
the apostolical days, will preach effectually 
where the minister cannot preach; in the 
house, by the wayside, in the clerk’s office, 
the workshop, the reading-room, in the 
parlor, around the fireside ; its silent but 
persuasive voice will be heard everywhere, 
—even by thousands who never enter 
the sanctuary of God. It opens the way, 
indeed, and prepares for successful pulpit 
labor, and strengthens the hafid of the 
minister in his parochial duties or pastoral 
visitations... 

A speedy and extensive circulation of 
the virtuous, the solid, and the pure, will 
tend to forestall the light, the visionary, 
the romantic, the vain, the fictitious, the 
foolish, and the trashy. The people will 
read, and, if something valuable is not. 
thrown in their’ way, rest assured Satan 
will sow his tares in abundance. Is there 
not a strange and unaccountable indiffer- 
ence and supineness on this subject? It 
appears to us the pulpit and the press 
should go hand in hand, walk side by side, 
be mutual helpers in every good word and 
work ; that the prayers of God’s people 
should ascend fervently, perseveringly, for 


holy, reformatory editors, a sanctified press, 
—that God would strengthen these edi- 
tors, give them great grace, wisdom and 
righteousness, the pen of the ready wri- 
ter, that they may write for God, and 
only for God; and, by all means, see to it 
their subscription list is well sustained. 


‘* Good papers live when you are dead, 
Light on the darkened mind they shed; 
Good seed they sow, from age to age, 
Through all this mortal pilgrimage; 
They nurse the gems of holy trust, 
They wake untired when you are dust.” 


THE SOUL AND JESUS. 


Ilow blessed is the privilege of God’s 
children in being permitted to come to 
Jesus, and telling him all the thoughts 
of their hearts. Every wish, every de- 
sire, — all’ the motives that sway the 
soul, sometimes bowing it to the earth, 
as the tree bends before the raging tem- 
pest, and again lifting it to the very heav- 
en, so full of joy, and light, and gladness 
is the inner being, — each varied expe- | 
rience is read by the eye of the loving’ 
One, who hath given his life for his own. 
Yet he loves to listen, while we tell him 
all that is hidden in the soul; loves to 
have his ransomed ones lay every burden 
upon him who is strength. The low- 
breathed prayer from the weary heart’s 
deepest recesses; the longing for his 
image ; the earnest craving for hfs love, 
are noted by our watchful Saviour. 
Thoughts that we would not tell to 
earth’s most precious ones we may con- 
fide to Jesus. Hopes and fears; anxie- 
ties and perplexities; all that brings joy, 
or shrouds in gloom ; all that in any way 
affects our happiness, may be freely 
poured into the ear of the same dear 
Master to whom the early disciples told* 
all that they had done. And he, our 
great High Priest, does truly sympathize 
as none other can. He pours balm into 
the wounded spirit ; to them “ that have 
no might, he increaseth strength.” 
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‘We pass on through earth as it were 
with two lives, —one outward and visi- 
ble; the other, all unknown, except to 
God. The outer life full of care and 
anxiety, of hope and fear; the inner life 
‘hid with Christ in God.” The former, 
a strangely-mingled river, surging on 
with roughened tide and swollen banks; 
the latter, a quiet streamlet, almost 
unseen, yet carrying life and blessing in 
all its course. Mortal eye cannot pierce 
this veil that separates the seen from the 
unseen. Mortal ear can never hear the 
sweet voice that ever whispers low, lov- 
ing words to the spirit-being; the voice 
that is telling of Christ and his glory, of 
the home beyond, where God’s ransomed 
ones abide in his light forever. Very 
precious is communion with the friends 
lent to cheer us on our pilgrimage. 
Very pledsant is the intercourse of 
Christ-like ones; but, having all of sym- 
pathy and love that earth can give, the 


soul, unsatisfied, secks higher communion, /- 


deeper love and purer fellowship- When 


the rapt soul seems almdést to be partaker 


of celestial joys, as Christ folds it closely 
to his bosom, friends can but feebly re- 
joice with us. And when deep grief 
sweeps over the spirit, and affliction’s 
fires are kindled, how poor is human aid. 
Only Jesus can help in those dark hours. 
None but the Giver can understand the 
joy. The soul leans heavily on the 
Almighty arm, that cannot falter, cannot 


fail. None ever leaned on him, and 


were confounded; none ever clung to 
him, and were cast off. Shall we not 
take him, as ‘all in all,” to our hungry, 


thirsty souls ? 


CHRISTIAN WARFARE. 


‘**To keep your armor bright, 
Attend with constant care.”’ 


‘* Ready for all alarms, 
Steadfastly set your face, 
And always exercise your arms, 


- BESET BY GOD. 


“ Thou hast beset me behind and before, and laid thine 
hand upon me.” — Ps, cxxxix. 5. 


Brset by God, behind, before, 

No way to turn, no place to flee, 
What is it, Lord, in all thy power 

That thou hast laid thine hand on me? 


I cannot move but thou art near 
To tell me when to rest or do; 
I cannot think but thou art here 
To search the secret purpose through. 


Nor will of mine, nor strong intent, 
Avails against thy stronger hand: 
In vain the will — the force is spent, 
Thou hast me all in thy command. 


Thy presence were a fearful shield, 
My conscience said in former days ; 

But since thy love has been revealed, 
Thy presence is my song of praise. 


I would not break the solemn bound 
That thus besets me; day and night 

Thy love and faithfulness surround, 
And I am sheltered in thy might. 


THE WAR OF THE WORLD. 


MAN’s deliverance is of God. Man had 


neither the inclination nor the power. 
Ilis salvation originated in the Divine 
Love, and burst forth like an ocean from 
the fountains of eternity. Satan, as a 
ravenous lion, had taken the prey, and 
was running to his den with the bleeaing 
sheep in his mouth; but the Shepherd of 


Israel pursues him, overtakes him, and 
rends him as if he werea kid. The dec- 


laration of war was made in Eden:—. 


“T will put enmity between thee and the 
woman, and between thy seed and her 
seed; thou shalt bruise his heel and he 
shall bruise thy head.” It shall be ful- 
filled. The league with hell. and the 
covenant with death shall not stand. The 
rebellion shall be quelled, the conspiracy 
shall be broken, and the strong man 
armed shall yield the citadel toa stronger. 
The works of the devil shall be destroyed, 
and the prey shall be taken from the 


And use your every grace.”’ 


teeth of the terrible. The house of David 
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shall grow stronger and stronger, and the 
house of Saul shall grow weaker and 
weaker, till the kingdoms of this world 
shall become the kingdom of our God 
and of his Christ, and Satan shall be 
bound in chains of darkness, and cast 
into the lake of fire. All the enemies of 
Zion shall be vanquished, and the for- 
feited favor of God shall be recovered, 
and the lost territory of peace and holi- 

ness and immortality shall be restored to 
man. 

This campaign is carried on at the ex- 
pense of the government of heaven. 
The treasury is inexhaustible ; the arms 
are irresistible; therefore the victory is 
sure. The Almighty King has descend- 
ed; he has taken the City of Bozrah ; 
he has swayed his sceptre over Edom ; 
he has risen victoriously, and gone up 
with a shout, as the leader of all the 
army. This is but the pledge and the 
earnest of his future achievements. 

In the battle of Armageddon, he shall 
go forth as a mighty man; he shall stir 
up jealousy as a man of war; and he 
shall prevail against his enemies. They 
shall be turned back — they shall be 
greatly ashamed, that trust in graven 
images. ‘Ye are our gods!” Then 
he will open the blind eyes, and bring 
the prisoners from the prison, and them 
that sit-in darkness out of the prison 
house. He will make bare his holy arm 
—he will show the sword in that hand 
which was hidden under the scarlet robe 
— he will manifést his power in the des- 
truction of his enemies, and the salvation 
of, his people. As certainly as he has 
shed his blood on Calvary, shall he stain 
all his raiment with the blood of his foes 
on the *field of Armageddon. As cer- 
tainly as he hath drained the cup of 
wrath, and received the baptism of suffer- 
ing on Calvary, shall he wield the iron 
rod of justice, and sway the golden scep- 
tre of mercy, on the field of Armageddon. 
Already the sword is drawn, and the de- 
cisive blow is struck, and the helmet of 


Apollyon is cleft, and the bonds of ini- 
quity are cut asunder. Already the fire 
is kindled, and all the powers of hell can- 
not quench it. It has fallen from heaven ; 
it is consuming the camp of the foe ; it is 
inflaming the hearts of men; it is reno- 
vating the earth, and purging away the 


curse. “ The bright and Morning Star” 


has risen on Calvary ; and soon “the Sun 
of Righteousness ” shall shine on the field 
of Armageddon; and the darkness that 
covers the people shall melt away; and 
Mohammedism, and Paganism, and Pope- 
ry, with their prince, the devil, shall seek 
shelter in the bottomless pit. There is 
no discharge in this war. He that enlist- 
eth under the banner of the cross must 
endure faithful until death,— must not 
lay aside his arms till death is swallowed 
up in victory. Then shall every con- 
queror bear the image of the heavenly, 
and wear the crown instead of the cross, 
and carry the palm instead of the spear. 
Let us be strong in the Lord, and in the 
power of his might, that we may be able 


to stand in the evil day ; and after all the - 


war is over, to stand accepted in the Be- 
loved, that we may reign with him for 
ever and ever. 


“YET A LITTLE WHILE.” 


LONE, weary, trembling one on earth’s 
arid waste, darkly now brood the raven- 
clouds of sorrow above thy bowed head. 
Impenetrable to thy tear-dimmed eye 
are now those clouds. No rosy light 
diffuses itself along thy rugged pathway. 
No soft halo encircles thy brow. Storms 
and tempests gather around. The sur- 
ging of angry billows now falls like a 
death-knell upon thy ear. But cheer 
up, grief-stricken one. ‘Yet a little 
while,” and the dark clouds will disperse, 
and the bright sunbeams of peace and 
joy will shed their mellow radiance along 
thy way; while the hoarse notes of storm 
and waves will be hushed to softened 
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_ but “be thou faithful a little longer, 


- Him who has promised all things needful ; 


- cannot be my disciple.” It is “ so narrow 


- God will find that he must leave that path 
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numbers, that, like the soft notes of dis- 
tant music, shall fall upon thy ear. 

“A little longer,” thou stricken, suffer- 
ing one, unto whom “ wearisome days 
and nights are appointed.” And thou 
tempted, suffering Christian, faint not, 


even unto death, and thou shalt receive 
a crown of life.” ‘All these things have 
an end,” said the pious physician to a 
patient, agonizing under acute and in- 
curable disease. Oh, it is but a little 
while, at longest, when all the trials and 
temptations, ills and sorrows, of life will | 
have a termination. Then let us reso- 
lutely “gird our armor on,” and undis- 
mayed meet every foe; cheerfully bear 
every cross, and “ with patience run the 
race set before us, knowing that it can 
be yet but a little while when the vic- 
tor’s crown, the reward of the faithful, 
will be ours.” 


THE NARROW PATH. 


‘* Narrow is the way that leadeth unto life; and 
few there be that find it.” 

Ir is so narrow that he who would enter 
it must lay aside every weight and in- 
cumbrance, or he will fail, — all pride, self- 
will, love of the world, its honors, its gains 
and sensual delights, even his garments of 
righteousness, “ which are but as filthy 
rags,” and be clothed with a transparent 
and spotless robe of purity, by the Guide of 
the narrow way. In all humility and low- 
liness of heart it must be entered, taking 
nothing for the journey, but trusting in 


for “ he that forsaketh not all that he hath 


that each one who walks therein must 
tread it alone alone with Him to whose 
heaven it leads; so narrow that he who 
chooses to lean on any other helper than 


to do so.” Blessed is he who enters and 


walks that narrow way. If darkness 
sometimes obscures the way, then “ the 
Lord shall be a light unto him.” =, 
When sharp thorns pierce his feet, the 
thought that Jesus has passed over them 
first, and pressed their keenest points 
down before him, may bring him comfort. 
If he sometimes stumbles and falls, “ he 
shall not be utterly cast down, for the 
Lord shall lift him up.” The bright 
goal at the end of the way shall encour- 
age him to faint not nor turn aside, but 
press on after Him, whose voice is 
heard saying, “ Follow me;” so shall 
he reach the end of that narrow way 
in safety, and inherit the mansion of rest . 
prepared by his Redeemer and Guide. 


CONFESSION, 


SILENT example is good, and carries 
with it an influence unconscious to the 
person who exerts it. But does it meet 
all God’s requirement ? 

We think not. The candle must be 
set on a candlestick to give the most pos- 
sible light. | 

Is it right to withhold or restrain 
influence, by silence, when language 
would explain the doctrine which gives 
power to the life ? 

Jesus was always pleased with the 
publishing testimony of those who related 
his cures. Is he less pleased now in having 
his saving power made known? No; he 
then acknowledges us before his Father 
and the angels. | 

Is not the constraining love of Christ 
in the heart an impelling motive to this 
duty ? and do we not dim our spiritual 
vision, and leave the soul liable to har- 
assing temptation, by silent denial of his 
full salvation ? 

The promises are given to faith and 
obedience, and not to happy or “joyous 
feelings ;” and these last desirable exer- 
cises are the fruit of faithfulness in all its 
branches. We must stand complete in 
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the will of God. “ With the heart man 

believeth unto righteousness, and with 

the mouth confession is made unto salva- 

tion.” 


TEACHINGS OF THE SPIRIT. 


Is it necessary for us to wait for 
special leadings of the Holy Spirit in 
common duties which are made scriptu- 
rally plain to us? We think not. Is it 
true for us to say this and that is a leadl- 
ing of the Spirit, when it is only a plain, 
common-sense duty, or some inclination 
of our own will? Should we not be 
careful lest we make the Holy Spirit 
accountable for words and actions he 
never dictated? One says, — “ Now 
- God wants me to speak,” and it is quite 
evident his own will is most concerned. 
And when we are, by the Holy Spirit, 
specially prompted to bear a cross, or 
make known some experience, is it 
requisite we should make the secret, 
divine guidance known? Christ was 
not in the habit of telling his leadings, 
although the Spirit was poured upon 
him without measure. But he convinced 
all of its indwelling by the authority 
with which he taught. Every Christian 
should expect to have a great deal of 
unconscious influence bringing forth 
fruit to the Master’s praise. 


SrmpLe Trust. —“ Without faith it is 
impossible to please Him.” Heb. xi. 6. 

When a child who had lost her mother 
was once asked, “‘ What do you do with- 
outa mother to tell all your troubles to? ” 
she sweetly answered, “I go to the Lord 
Jesus. He was my mother’s Friend, and 
he’s mine.” And in reply to another ques- 
tion, whether she thought Jesus Christ 
would attend to her, “All I know,” she at 
once replied, “ He says he will, and that’s 
enough for me.” What a beautiful an- 
swer was that; and what was enough for 
this child is enough for all, 


TUESDAY MEETING. 


54 RIVINGTON STREET, NEW YORK. 


Tue ever beautiful variety in Christian 
experience is one of the precious eviden- 
ces of the immortality of the soul, which 
will expand and unfold throughout eter- 
nity. 

We think sameness is never a charac- 
teristic of this meeting, but, as our dear 
Dr. Bangs used to say, “ variety in har- 
mony” is the experience of the church 
of Christ. 

Mrs. L. was stirred to say, “‘ Our opening 
hymn brought to mind a precious victory 
gained several years since. I was very 
ill, and had for some days given up all 
expectation of recovery. The prospect of 
soon being released from earth, and being 
forever with the Lord, was indeed delight- 
ful. A portion of the precious word laid 
on the table, at the head of my bed. It 
seemed a long time since I had been per- 
mitted to read a verse ; but as I looked on 
the little book, I hungered for a word, and 
I took it up. My feverish brain and eyes 
could with difficulty distinguish the let- 
ters, but I read, ‘ Stir up the gift of God 
which is in thee. For a moment, my 
heart seemed to sink with disappointment, 
and I said, ‘I thought I was done with 
that exhortation,’ but looking to Jesus I 
was enabled to say : — 

‘If in this feeble flesh I may 
Awhile show forth thy praise, 
Jesus, support the tott’ring clay, 
And lengthen out my days; 


Still_let me live thy blood to show 
Which purges every stain ’? — 


There I hesitated. I dared not to say, 


‘And gladly linger out below 
A few more years in pain.’ 

“ After a pause, in the strength of 
grace, submissively I said, ‘I will linger 
out below a few more years in pain.’ 
And oh, what a view of suffering was 
presented at that moment! literally, in 
the fullest sense of the words, ‘years of 


pain.’ Heaven too,—to be with Jesus 
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looked so sweet. ‘ How can I say gladly ?” 
Rallying all the energies of body and 
mind, I exclaimed, ‘In thy strength, 
blessed Jesus, I will say, 


‘And gladly linger out below 
A few more years in pain.’ . 


The victory was gained, and to my appre- 
hension it was blessed to live and labor, 
though it might be in pain.” 

One who sat in much thoughtfulness 
prefaced his remarks by a portion from 
the chapter which was read: “ Let us 
therefore, as many as be perfect, be thus 
minded ; and if in anything ye be other- 
wise minded, God shall reveal even this 
unto you.” , 

“At the beginning of this meeting,” said 
he, “this struck me with peculiar force, 
and set in play all the powers of my 
memory. The experience of the past 
seven years has flitted rapidly before me, 
and I discovered the sad fact, that in many 
respects I was ‘ otherwise minded.’ 

“ My opposition to the doctrine of entire 
sanctification, or of a higher spiritual life, 
shows that I was not perfect in the sense 
intended by the apostle, and as enjoyed 
by many who attend this meeting. My 
first opposition began among my class- 
mates at the Theological Seminary, Con- 
cord. Afterwards, while preaching in 
western New York, I was at a camp 
meeting, where sister Palmer and the now 
sainted Bangs attended ; and I felt called 
upon to do all I could to counteract their 
efforts among the people. 

« At the close of the meeting, the carriage 
of a brother minister, who professed the 


‘ 
doctrine, was blown into the lake, and. 


most of its contents lost. 
did, some little signs of trepidation, I re- 
proached him ; and sister Palmer also con- 
strued the fact into an evidence against 
the doctrine. Some time after, I wrote a 
letter to Mr. , congratulating him 
in his efforts to expose error, although it 
had coiled itself around the beautiful form 
of woman. Some three years or more ago, 


Exhibiting, as he 


I preached a sermon in Allen Street 
Church, opposing the doctrine, and sister 
Palmer was present. The next week I 
attended this meeting for the first time, 
with a soul full of everything but a sym- 
pathy with it. Such are some of the evi- 
dences of the fact that I was ‘ otherwise 
minded.’ Like Paul, I verily th@ught I 
was doing God service. But I believe it 
was the very means God was taking to 
bring me to the knowledge of the truth. 
During most of the period of this hostility 
to the truth I was a very miserable man. 
The Spirit of God was striving powerfully 
with me; the heat of conflict internally 
was intense. This was the ripening pro- 
cess, and it was a severe one; a process 
which resulted in the complete submission 
of my will to the will of God. 

“ I do bless God that while I was ‘ other- 
wise minded, he has revealed even this 
unto me. Like Paul, I desire to be in- 
stant in season and out of season. As 
God has revealed unto me this ‘ better 
way, I hope to be instrumental in his 
hands of leading others into the highway 
of holiness.” 

_ An aged physician expressed his pleas- 
ure at being present for the first time. 
Ife had often read of the meeting in the 
Guide, and desired its joys. He knew of 
but one thing which was a hindrance to 
him; he thought in all else he was submis- 
sive to the will of God. The state of the 
church and the world tempted him to be 
impatient. Ile earnestly desired to be at 
rest in God. 

A brother said he had been invited by 
a friend to have a confidential interview, 
and found this person’s difficulty was the 
faults of other people. The brother re- 
plied, * Ilas God put upon you the bur- 
den of the church and the world to take 
care of them ?” 7 

At the close of the meeting the physi- 
cian said this brother’s counsel had touch- 
ed his case, and he was sweety set at lib- 
erty in Christ, and witnessed that the 


blood of Christ, through faith, cleansed 
his soul. 
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